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THE WONDER. 


Secresy and the sex are proverbially disunited.—In the 
cause of gallantry, however, their silence has been seldom 
disputed. Upon the single exertion of that prudent quality 
Mas. CENTLIVRE has built the present play. Whether the 
ladies take the implication in the title kindly or not, their 
value for the ingenious Author may demonstrate. 


The WoNDER is clearly the most entertaining play built 
upon the domestic Caution and irrational Jealousy, which 
so long marked the Spanish Character. The character of 
Don FgLix is in the highest degree natural and pleasing— 
His quick succession of doubts and tenderness His angry 
departure, merely to return more enslaved His ready sen- 
sibility and impatience of affront are not peculiarly national 
and local; they are the feelings of most men in situations 
any way cimilar. e 


The lower Characters of the play are natural, and con- 
structed with much knowledge of Stage Effect.— The The- 
atre has, perhaps, few pieces which so completely can be 
considered as the freeholds of Dramatic fame. 


— Eä-ä—— —— ——mů G— 


PROLOGUE. _ 


OUR Author fears the critics of the stage, 
Who, like barbarians, spare nor tex nor age; 

She trembles at those centors in the pit, 
Who think good-nature shews a want of wit. 
Such malice, Oh ! what Mute can undergo it? 
To save themselves they always damn the poet. 
Our Author flies from yuch a partial jury, 

As wary lowers from the nymphs of Drury : 
To the few candid judges for a mili 

She humbly cues to recompense ber toil ; 

To the bright circle of the fair abe next 
Commits her cause, with anxious doubts perplext. 
Where can abe with such hopes of favour kneel 
As to those judges who her frailties feel ? 

A few mistakes her ser may well excuse, 

And such a plea no woman 5hould refuse : 
File succeeds, a woman gains applause 3 

What female but must favour such à cause ? 
Her fault. vbate er they are een pars em by, 
And only on her beauties fix your eye. 

In plays, like vessels floating on the ea, 

Theres none 50 wise to know their destiny: 

In this, howt'er, the pilot's shill appears, 

While by the stars his constant course he 5teers : 
Rightly our Author does her judgment shew, 

T hat for her safety 5he relies on you. 

Your approbation, Fair Ones ! cann't but move 
T hose stubborn hearts which first you taught to love. 
T he men must all applaud this play of ours, 

For who dare tee with other eyes than yours ? 
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Dramatis Perſonae. 


COVENT-GARDEN. 


a — 


Men, 
, Don Loyz z, @ grandee of Portugal, Mr. Booth. 
— bis _ in wig _ n Lewis, 
FaxzDERICK, a merchant, — Mr. Macready. 
Don Pz Dro, father to Violante, Mr. Quick. ] 
Colonel Bz1Ton, a Scotsman, Mr. Farren. 
Ginny, bis footman, =- =<- Mr. Fearon. 


\ Liss AR Do, footman to Felix, - Mr. Ryder. | 
| 


1 Women. 
Donna VIOL AN TE, detigned for a nun q 
by ber father, in love with Felix, | Mrs. e 
Donna IsaBzLLA, zister to Felix, - Mrs. Lewis. 
oY In1s, ber maid, - - - Mrs. Mattocks. 
Fron A, maid to Donna Violante, «- Mrs. Rock. [ 


Alguazil, attendants, $ervants, Se. 


Scr, Lisbon. ; 
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THE WONDER. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


A Street. Enter Don Lor Rz meeting FREDERICK. 


Frederick, 
Mr lord, Don Lopez. 

Lop. How d'ye, Frederick? 

Fred. At your lordship's service. I am glad to see you 
look so well, my lord. I hope Antonio's out of danger? 

Lop. Quite contrary ; his fever increases, they tell me; 
and the surgeons are of opinion his wound is mortal. 

Fred. Your son, Don Felix, is safe I hope. 

Lep. I hope so too; but they offer large rewards to ap- 
prehend him. 

Fred. When heard your lordship from him? 10 

Lop. Not since he went: I forbad him writing till the 
public news gave him an account of Antonio's health. Let- 
ters might be intercepted, and the place of his abode dis- 
covered, 

Fred. Your caution was good, my lord, Though 1 I am 
* impatient to hear from Felix, yet his safety is my chief 
* concern. Fortune has maliciously struck a bar between 
us in the affairs of life, but she has done me the honour 
* to unite our souls. 19 


— 
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8 THE WONDER 44 


« Lop, I am not ignorant of the friendship between my 
« gon and vou; 1 have heard him commend your morals, 
« and lament your want of noble birth. 

« Fred. That's nature's fault, my lord. It is some com. 
« fort not to owe one's misfortunes to one's self; yet it is 
« impossible not to regret the want of noble birth. 25 

« Lop. Tis a pity indeed such excellent parts as you are 
c master of, should be eclipsed by mean extraction. 

Fred. Such commendation would make me yain, my 
& lord, did you not cast in the allay of my extraction. 5 

« Lop. There's no condition of life without its cares, and 
« it is the perfection of a man to wear 'em as easy as he can: 
« this unfortunate duel of my son's does not pass without 
« impression; but since it is past prevention, all my con- 
« cern is now how he may escape the punishment.” If An- 
tonio dies, Felix shall for England. You have been there; 
what sort of people are the English? 36 

Fred. My lord, the English are by nature, what the an- 
cient Romans were by discipline, courageous, bold, hardy, 
and in love with liberty. Liberty is the idol of the English, 
under whose banner all the nation lists : give but the word 
for liberty, and straight more armed legions would appear, 
than France and Philip keep in constant pay. 

Lop. 1 like their principles: who does not wish for free- 
dom in all degrees of life ? though common prudence some- 
times makes us act against it, as I am now obliged to do; 
for I intend to marry my daughter to Don Guzman, whom 
expect from Holland every day, whither he went to take 
possession of à large estate left him by his uncle. 48 

Fred. Vou will not surely sacrifice the lovely Isabella to 
age, avarice, and a fool; pardon the expression, my lord, 
but my concern for your beauteous daughter, transports me 
beyond that good manners which I ought to pay your lord- 
Ship's presence. 


© poo gu &@ Ta $$ @ © 9fc © =. 
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Lob. I cann't deny the justness of the character, Frede- 
rick; but you are not insensible what I have suffered by 
these wars; and he has two things which render him very 
agreeable to me for a son- in- law, he is rich and well born : 
as for his being a fool, I don't conceive how that can be any 
blot in a husband, who is already possessed of a good estate. 
| A poor fool indeed is a very scandalous thing, and so are 
your poor wits, in my opinion, who have nothing to be vain 
of but the inside of their sculls. Now, for Don Guzman, 


F I know I can rule him as I think fit. This is acting the po- 
litic part, Frederick, without which it is impossible to keep 
| up the port of this life, 


Fred. But have you no consideration for your daughter's $ 
. welfare, my lord? 

Lop. Is a husband of twenty thousand crowns a-year no 
consideration? Now I think it a very good consideration. 
Fred. One way, my lord. But what will the world say of 
Such a match ? 71 

Lop. Sir, I value not the world a button. 
| Fred, I cannot think your daughter can have any inclina- 
| tion for such a husband. 
Lop. There, I believe, you are pretty much in the right, 
though it is a secret which I never had the curiosity to en- 
quire into, nor I believe ever shall. Inclination, quotha ! 
Parents, would have a fine time on't if they consulted their 
children's inclinations ! I'll venture you a wager, that in 
* all the garrison towns in Spain and Portugal, during the 
* late war, there was not three women who have not had an 
« inclination for every officer in the whole army; does it 
* therefore follow that their fathers ought to pimp for them?” 
No, no, sir, it is not a father's business to follow his chil- 
dren's inclinations till he makes himself a beggar. 85 
Fred, But this is of another nature, my loxd. 
B 


——_—__———————————————— — 
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L2þ. Look ye, sir, I resolve she shall marry Don Guzman 
the moment he arrives. Though I could not govern my 
son, I will my daughter, I assure you. 89 

Fred. 'This match, my lord, is more preposterous than 
that which you proposed to your son, from whence arose 
this fatal quarrel. Don Antonio's sister, Elvira, wanted 
beauty only, but Guzman every thing but 

Lop. Money—and that will purchase every thing; and 80 
adieu. | [ Exit, 

Fred. Monstrous ! these are the resolutions which destroy 
the comforts of matrimony. He is rich and well-born; 
powerful arguments indeed ! could I but add them to the 
friendship of Don Felix what might I not hope? But a mer- 
chant and a grandee of Spain are inconsistent names. 
Lissardo ! from whence came you? 101 


Enter LIss à x DO in a riding habit, 


Liss. That letter will inform you, sir. 

Fred. J hope your master's safe. 

Liss. 1 left him so: I have another to deliver which re- 
quires haste. — Vour most humble servant, sir. [ Bowing. 

Fred. To Violante, I suppose. 

Liss. 'The same. | [ Exit, 


Fred. [ Reads.) Dear Frederick! the two chief blessings 
© of this life are a friend and a mistress; to be debarred the 
sight of those is not to live. I hear nothing of Antonio's 
« death, and therefore resolve to venture to thy house this 
© evening, impatient to see Violante, and embrace my 
friend. Your's, 


c Fax. 


Pray Heaven he comes undiscovered, Ha ! Colonel 


Briton ! 
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Enter Colonel BR ITON in a riding- habit. 


Cal. Frederick, I rejoice to see thee. 

Fred, What brought you to Lisbon, colonel ? 

Col. La fortune de la guerre, as the French say. I have 
commanded these three last years in Spain, but my country 
has thought fit to strike up a peace, and give us good Pro- 
testants leave to hope for Christian burial; so I resolved to 
take Lisbon in my way home. 122 

Fred. If you are not provided of a lodging, colonel, pray 
command my house while you stay. 

Col. If I were sure I should not be troublesome I would 
accept your offer, Frederick. 

Fred. So far from trouble, colonel, I shall take it as a par- 
ticular favour. What have we here ? 

Col. My footman : this is our country dress, you must 
know, which, for the honour of Scotland, I make all my 
Servants wear. - 131 


Enter GiBBY in a Highland dress. 


ib. What mun I de with the horses, and like yer honour? 
They will tack cald gin they stand in the causeway. 
Fred. Oh, I'll take care of them. What, hoa, Vasquez! 


Enter V aS$QUEZ, 


Put those horses, which that honest fellow will shew you, 
into my stable, do you hear, and feed them well. 

Vas. Ves, sir.Sir, by my master's orders, I am, sir, 
your most obsequious humble servant. Be pleased to lead 
the way. 139 

Gib. Sbleed! gang your gate, sir, and I sall follow ye. 
lie tee hungry to feed on compliments. [ Exit. 


12 THE WONDER AZ I. 

Fred. Ha, ha! a comical fellow..-Well, how * you like moi 
our country, colonel ? exct 

Col. Why, faith, Frederick, a man might pass his time F 
agreeably enough within side of a nunnery ; but tõ behold C 
such troops of soft, plump, tender, melting, wishing, nay, nos 
willing girls too, through a damn'd grate, gives us Britons F 
strong temptations to plunder. Ah, Frederick! your priests ( 
are wicked rogues ; they immure beauty for their own pro- lon 
per use, and shew it only to the laiety to create desires and ] 
inflame account, that they may purchase pardons at a dearer 
rate. 152 wil 

Fred. I own wenching is something more difficult here tie 
than in England, where women's liberties are subservient to er 
their inclinations, and husbands seem of no effect but to 2 


take care of the children which their wives provide. 

Col. And does restraint get the better of inclination with 
your women here? No, I'll be sworn not even in fourscore. 
Don't I know the constitution of the Spanish ladies ? 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come, colonel ; you 
were ever a man of gallantry. 161 

Col. Ah, Frederick! the kirk half starves us Scotsmen. 
We are kept so sharp at home, that we feed like cannibals 
abroad. Hark ye, hast thou never a pretty acquaintance 

now, that thou wouldst consign over to a friend for half an 
hour, ha ? 

Fred. Faith, colonel, I am the worst pimp in christendom: 
you had better trust to your own luck: the women will soon 
find you out, I warrant you. 169 

Cel. Ay, but it is dangerous foraging in an enemy's coun- 
try; and since I have some hopes of seeing my own again, 
I had rather purchase my pleasure than run the hazard of a 
Stiletto in my guts. Egad, I think, I must e'en marry, 
and saerifice my body for the good of my soul.“ Wilt 


1. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 13 


ou recommend me to a wife, then, one that is willing to 
exchange her moidores for English liberty? ha, friend? 

Fred. She must be very handsome, I suppose. 

Cal. The handsomer the better but be sure she has a 
nose. 5 

Fred. Ay, ay, and some gold. 130 

Cal. Oh, very much gold; I shall never be able to swal- 
low the matrimonial pill if it be not well gilded. 

Fred. Puh! beauty will make it slide down nimbly. 

Col. At first perhaps it may; but the second or third dose 
will choke me.— I confess, Frederick, women are the pret- 
tiest playthings in nature; but gold, substantial gold! gives 
em the air, the mien, the shape, the grace, and beauty of 
a goddess. 

Fred. And has not gold the same divinity in their eyes, 
colonel ? | 190 

Col. Too often Money is the very god of marriage; 
the poets dress him in a saffron robe, by which they figure 
* out the golden deity, and his lighted torch blazons those 


mighty charms which encourage us to list under his ban- 
* 


Nene marry now for love, no, that's a jet : 
The self-same bargain serves for wife and beast. 

Fred. You are always gay, colonel. Come, shall we take 
a refreshing glass at my house, and consider what has been 
Sa1d 200 

Cel. I have two or three compliments to discharge for 
some friends, and then I shall wait on you with pleasure. 
Where do you live ? 

Fred, At yon corner-house with the green rails. 

Col. In the close of the evening I will endeayour to kiss 
rour hand. Adieu. [ Exit. 

Fred. I shall expect you with impatience. [ Exit. 


1 
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SCENE II. 


4A Room in Don LoPpsz*s House. Enter TSaBELLA and Inns 
her Maid. 


Inis. For goodness sake, madam, where are you going in 
this pet ? 

Lab. Any where to avoid matrimony. The thoughts of 
a husband is as terrible to me as the sight of an hobgoblin, 

Inis. Ay, of an old husband: but if you may choose for 
yourself, I fancy matrimony would be no such frightful thing 
to you. ; 

Jab. You are pretty much in the right, Inis: but to be 
forced into the arms of an idiot, “ a sneaking, snivelling, 
« drivelling, avaricious fool !** who has neither person to 
please the eye, sense to charm the ear, nor generosity to 
supply those defects. Ah, Inis! what pleasant lives women 
lead in England, where duty wears no fetter but inclination! 
The custom of our country enslaves us from our very cradles, 
first to our parents, next to our husbands, and when Heaven 
is so kind to rid us of both these, our brothers still usurp 
authority, and expect a blind obedience from us; so that 
maids, wives, or widows, we are little better than slaves to 
the tyrant man. Therefore, to avoid their power, I resolve 
to cast myself into a monastery. 

Inis. That is, you'll cut your own throat to avoid another's 
doing it for you. Ah, madam, those eyes tell me you have 
no nun's flesh about you. A monastery, quotha !—where 
you'll wish yourself into the green-sickness in a month. 231 

Lab. What care I? there will be no man to plague me. 

Inis. No; nor, what's much worse, to please you neither 
Odslife, madam, you are the first woman that ever despaired 
in a Christian country Were I in your place 
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nab. Why, what would your wisdom do if you were? 

Init. I'd embark with the first fair wind with all my jewels, 
and seek my fortune on t'other side the water; no shore can 
treat you worse than your own. There's ne'er a father 
in Christendom should make me marry any man against my 
will. | 241 

„ab. I am too great a coward to follow your advice. I 
must contrive some way to avoid Don Guzman, and yet stay 
in my own country. 


Enter Don Lor EZ. 


Lop. Must you so, mistress? but I shall take care to pre- 
vent you. [Aside.— Isabella, whither are you going, my 
child? 

Lab. «Ha! my father !*?—To church, sir. 

Inis. The old rogue has certainly overheard her. [Atide. 

Lop. Your devotion must needs be very strong, or your 
memory very weak, my dear. Why, vespers are over for this 
night, Come, come, you shall have a better errand to church 
than to say your prayers there. Don Guzman is arrived in 
the river, and J expect him ashore to-morrow. 254 

Lab. Ha! to-morrow ! . 

Lep. He writes me word that his estate in Holland is worth 
twelve thousand crowns a-year, which, together with what he 
had before, will make thee the happiest wife in Lisbon. 

Bab. And the most unhappy woman in the world. —Oh, 
Sir, if I have any power in your heart, if the tenderness of a 
father be not quite extinct, hear me with patience. 

Lop. No objection against the marriage, and I will hear 
Whatsoever thou hast to say. 

lab. That's torturing me on the rack, and forbidding me 


to groan. Upon my knees I claim the privilege of flesh and 


blood. [ Kineels. 
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Log. I grant it; thou shalt have an armful of flesh and 
blood to-morrow. Flesh and blood, quotha ! Heaven forhiq 
I should deny thee flesh and blood, my girl! 

Inis. Here's an old dog for you. Aud. 

Hab. Do not mistake, sir. The fatal stroke which sepa- 
rates soul and body is not more terrible to the thoughts of 
sinners, than the name of Guzman to my ear. 273 

Lop. Puh, puh! you lie, you lie. 

Tab. My frighted heart beats hard against my breast, as if 
it sought a passage to your feet, to beg you'd change your 
purpose. 

Lop. A very pretty speech, this; if it were turned into 
blank verse, it would serve for a tragedy. Why thou hast 
more wit than I thought thou hadst, child. I fancy this was 
all extempore ; 1 don't believe thou didst ever think one word 
on't before. 282 

Inis. Ves, but she has my lord; for I have heard her say 
the same things a thousand times. 

Lop. How, how— What, do you top your second-hand jests 
upon your father, hussy, who knows better what's good for 
you than you do yourself? Remember *tis your duty to obey, 

Hab. [ Rising. ] I never disobeyed before, and I wish I had 
not reason now; but nature hath got the better of my duty, 
and makes me loathe the harsh commands you lay. 

Lop. Ha, ha! very fine! ha, ha! 291 

Lab. Death itself would be more welcome. ä 

Lop. Are you sure of that? 

Lab. I am your daughter, my lord, and can boast as strong 
a resolution as yourself. I'll die before I'll marry Guzman. 

Lop. Say you so? I'll try that presently. [ Draavs.] Here, 
let me see with what dexterity you can breathe a vein now. 
[Offers her his cbord.] The point is pretty Sharp—'twill co 
your business, I warrant you. 299 
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Inis. Bless me, sir! What, do you mean to put a sword 
into the hands of a desperate woman? 

Lp. Desperate! ha, ha, ha! you see how desperate she 
is. What, art thou frighted, little Bell? ha! 

Lab. I confess I am startled at your morals, sir. 

Lap. Ay, ay, child, thou hadst better take the man; he'll 
hurt thee the least of the two. 

Lab. L shall take neither, sir: Death has many doors; 
and when I can live no longer with pleasure, I shall find one 
to let him in at without your aid. 309 

Lob. Say'st thou so my dear Bell? Ods, I'm afraid thou 
art 2 little lunatic, Bell. I must take care of thee, child. 
[Takes hold of her, and pulls out of his pocket a key.] I shall 
make bold to secure thee, my dear; I'll see if locks and 
bars can keep thee till Guzman come. Go, get into your 
chamber : 


T here I'll your Boasted resolution try. 
And see who'll get the better, you or I. 
[Pushes her in, and locks the door. 


ACT II. SCENE I, 


— — — — — 


A Room in Don PEDRO' House. Enter Donna VIOLANTE 
reading a Letter, and FLOR a following. 


Flora. 
Waar, must that letter be read again? 

Vio. Ves, and again, and again, and again, a thousand 
times again; a letter from a faithful lover can ne'er be read 
too often; it speaks such kind, such soft, such tender things 

c [ Kisses it. 

Flo. But always the same language. 

C 
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Vie. It does not charm the less for that. 

Flo. In my opinion, nothing charms that does not chat 
and any composition of the four-and-twenty letters, after * 
first essay, from the same hand, must be dull, except a bank. 
note or a bill of exchange. 10 

Vio. Thy taste is my aversion.— [ Reads,]—* My all 
that's charming, since life's not life, exil'd from thee, this 
night shall bring me to thy arms. Frederick and thee are all 
I trust. These six weeks? absence has been in love's account 
six hundred years. When it is dark expect the wonted signal 
at thy window: till when, adieu. Thine, more than his 
own. FELIX.“ 

Flo. Who would not have said as much to a lady of her 
beauty, and twenty thousand pounds? Were I a man, 
methinks I could have said a hundred finer things. 20 

Vio. What would you have aid? 

Flo. I would have compared your eyes to the stars, your 
teeth to ivory, your lips to coral, your neck to  Wabacter, 
your Shape to 

Vio. No more of your bombast ; truth is the best eloquence 
in a lover. What proof remains ungiven of his love? 
When his father threaten'd to disinherit him for refusing Don 
Antonio's sister, from whence sprung this unhappy quarrel, 
did it shake his love for me? and now, though strict in- 
quiry runs through every place, with large rewards to appre- 
hend him, does he not venture all for me ? 31 

Flo. But you know, madam, your father Don Pedro designs 
you for a nun—0 be sure, you look very like a nun !—and says 
your grandfather left you your fortune upon that condition. 

Vio. Not without my approbation, girl, when I come to 
one-and-twenty, as I am informed. But, however, I shall 
run the risk of that. Go, call in Lissardo. 

Flo. Yes, madam. Now for a thousand verbal questions. 

Exit, and re-enter with Lissardo. 


— 
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Vio. Well, and how do you do, Lissardo ? 39 
Lin. Ah, very weary, madam.— Faith, thou look'st 
wondrous pretty, Flora. [ Aside to Flora. 

Vio. How came you? 

Lin. En chevalier, madam, upon a hackney jade, which 
they told me formerly belonged to an English colonel ; but 
should have rather thought she had been bred a good Roman 
catholic all her lifetime—for she down'd on her knees to every 
stock and stone we came along by, ———My chops water 
for a kiss, they do, Flora. [ Aside to Flora. 

Flo. You'd make one believe you are wondrous fond now. 

Vio. Where did you leave your master? 50 

Lin. Od, if J had you alone, housewife, I'd shew you how 
fond 1 could be [Aide to Flora. 

Vio. Where did you leave your master? 

Liss. At a little farm-house, madam, about five miles off. 
He'll be at Don Frederick's in the evening——Od, I will so 
revenge myself of those lips of thine, [To Flora. 

Vio. Is he in health? 

Flo. Oh, you counterfeit wondrous well. [Ze Lissardo. 

Lis. No; every body knows I counterfeit very ill. 59 
| {To Flora. 
| Vio. How say you? Is Felix ill? What's his distemper ? ha! 
| Lin. A pies on't, I hate to be interrupted. Love, 

madam, love In short, madam, I believe he has thought 
of nothing but your ladyship ever since he left Lisbon. 1 
5 am sure he could not, if I may judge of his heart by my own. 
: [ Looking lovingly upon Flora. 
; Vio. How came you so well acquainted with your master's 
thoughts, Lissardo ? 

Liss, By an infallible rule, madam; words are the pictures 
of the mind, you know : now, to prove he thinks of nothing 
but you, he talks of nothing but you. For example, 
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madam, coming from shooting t'other day with a brace of 
partridges, Lissardo, said he, go bid the cook roast me these 
Violantes.—I flew into the kitchen full of thoughts of thee, 


cry'd, Here, cook, roast me these Floras. [To Flora, 
Flo. Ha, ha, excellent != You mimic your master, then, 6 
it seems. | 75 


Liss. I can do every thing as well as my master, you little 
rogue.——Anether time, madam, the priest came to make | 
him a visit, he called out hastily, Lissardo, said he, bring a | 
Violante for my father to sit down on. Then he often 
mistook my name, madam, and called me Violante : in short, 
J heard it so often, that it became as familiar to me as my 
prayers. 

Vio. You live very merrily then, it seems. 83 6 

Liss. Oh! exceeding merry, madam. [ Kies Flora's Hand. 

Vio. Ha! exceeding merry: had you treats and balls? 

Liss, Oh! yes, yes, madam, several. 

Flo. You are mad, Lissardo, you don't mind what my 
lady says to you. [ Aside to Lissardo. | 

Vio. Ha! balls — Is he so merry in my absence? And 
did your master dance, Lissardo ? GO 

Liss. Dance, madam ! where, madam ? | 

Vio. Why, at those balls you speak of. 

Liss. Balls! what balls, madam ? | 

Vio. Why, sure you are in love, Lissardo; did not you 
Say, but now, you had balls where you have been ? 

Liss. Balls, madam ! Odslife, I ask your pardon, madam! 

I, I, I had mislaid some wash-balls of my master's t'other 
day; and because I could not think where I had laid them, 
just when he ask'd for them, he very fairly broke my head, 
madam ; and now, it seems, I can think of nothing else.— | 
Alas! he dance, madam! No, no, poor gentleman ! he is 
as melancholy as an unbraced drum. 102 f 
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Vie. Poor Felix! There, wear that ring for your mas- 
ter's sake, and let him know I shall be ready to receive him, 
[Exit Violante, 
Lis. I shall, madam.— [Puts on the ring. Methinks a 
diamond ring is a vast addition to the little finger of a gen- 
tleman. [ Admiring his hand. 
Flo. That ring must be mine. Well, Lissardo, what 
haste you make to pay off arrears now? Lcok how the fel- 
low stands ? 110 
List. Egad, methinks I have a very pretty hand —and 
very white — and the shape Faith I never minded it 
so much before — In my opinion it is a very fine shaped 
hand — and becomes a diamond ring as well as the first 
grandee's in Portugal. 
Flo. The man's transported! Is this your love, this your 
impatience ? 117 
Liss. [T akes snuff.] Now, in my mind I take snuff with 
a very jantee air Well, I am persuaded I want nothing 
but a coach and a title to make me a very fine gentleman. 
[ Struts about. 
Flo. Sweet Mr, Lissardo! - Curtꝶing. if I may presume 
to speak to you without affronting your little finger 
Liss. Odso, madam, I ask your pardon—I!s it to me, or 
to the ring you direct your discourse, madam ? | 
Flo. Madam! Good lack! how much a diamond ring 
improves one | 
Lin. Why, though I say it=—T can carry myself as well 
as any body But what wert thou going to say, child? 
Flo. Why, I was going to say, that I fancy you had best 
let me keep that ring : it will be a very pretty wedding ring, 
Lissardo, would it not? 131 
Lin. Humph! ah! But—but—but—l believe I sha'n't 
marry yet a while, 
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Fh. You sha'n't, you say Very well! I suppose you 
design that ring for Inis. 

List. No, no; I never bribe an old acquaintance — per- 
haps I might let it sparkle in the eyes of a stranger a little, 
till we come to a right understanding but then, like all 
other mortal things, it would return from whence it came, 

Flo. Insolent! Ils that your manner of dealing? 149 

Lin. With all but thee——Kiss me, you little rogue, you. 

[ Hugging her, 

Flo. Little rogue! Pr'ythee, fellow, don't be so familiar— 
[ Pushing him away. ]—if I mayn't keep your ring, I can keep 
my Kisses. 

Lin. You can, you say! Spoke with the air of a cham- 
bermaid, 

Flo. Replied with the spirit of a serving- man. 

Lin. Pr'ythee, Flora, don't let you and I fall ont: I am 
in a merry humour, and shall certainly fall in somewhere. 

Flo. What care I where you fall in. 150 


Enter ViOLANTE: 


Vio. Why do you keep Lissardo so long, Flora, when you 
don't know how soon my father may awake? His afternoon 
naps are never long. 

Flo. Had Don Felix been with her, she would not have 
thought the time long. These ladies consider nobody's 
wants but thar own. I [4oiae, 

Vio, Go, go, let him out, and bring a candle. 

Flo. Yes, madam. 

| Liss. 1 fly, madam, [ Exeunt Liss. and Flora. 

Vio. The day draws in, and night, the lover's friend, ad- 
vances— night, more welcome than the sun to me, because 
it brings my love. 162 


44 11. 
Flu. [Shrieks within.] Ah, thieves, thieves! Murder, 


murder ! 
Vio. [Shrieks.] Ah! defend me, Heaven! What do I work 
Felix is certainly pursu'd, and will be taken. 


A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET, 23 


Enter FLORA, running. 


Vio. How now ? why dost stare so? Answer me quickly; 
what's the matter ? 

Flo. Oh, madam ! as I was letting out Lissardo, a gentle- 
man rushed between him and I, struck down my candle, and 
is bringing a dead person in his arms into our house. 171 

Vio. Ha! a dead person! Heav'n grant it does not prove 
my Felix. 

Flo. Here they are, madam. 

Vio. I'll retire till you discover the meaning of this acci- 
dent. [ Exit. 


Enter Colonel, with ISABELLA in his arms, $ets ber down in a 
chair, and addresses himself to FLORA. 


Col. Madam, the necessity this lady was under of being 
conveyed into some house with speed and secresy, will, I 
hope, excuse any indecency I might be guilty of in pressing 
so rudely into this I am an entire stranger to her name 
and circumstances would I were so to her beauty too. 
[ Aide.] I commit her, madam, to your care, and fly to 
make her retreat secure if the street be clear: permit me to 
return, and learn from her own mouth if I can be further 
serviceable. Pray, madam, how is the lady of this house 


called? 186 
Flo. Violante, signior . He is a handsome cavalier, 
*and promises well. | Aside. 


* Cel. Are you she, madam |! 
* Flo. Only her woman, signior.“ 
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Col. Your humble servant, mistress. Pray be careful of 
the lady [ Gives her two moidores, and exit, 
Flo. Two moidores ! Well, he is a generous fellow. This 
is the only way to make one careful. I find all countries 
te understand the constitution of a chambermaid,” 195 


Enter VIOLANTE. 


Vio. Was you distracted, Flora, to tell my name to a man 
you never saw! Unthinking wench ! who knows what this 
may turn to ?—— What, is the lady dead? Ah! defend me, 
Heaven ! *tis Isabella, sister to my Felix. What has be- 
fallen her? Pray Heaven he's safe. Run and fetch some 
cold water.Stay, stay, Flora.——Tsabella, friend, speak 
to me — Oh! speak to me, or I shall die with apprehen- 
sion. 203 

« Flo. See, she revives.” 

Tab. Oh! hold, my dearest father; do not force me, in- 
deed I cannot love him. | 

Vio. How wild she talks! 

Lab. Ha! where am I 7 

Vio. With one as sensible of thy pain as thou thyself canst 
be. 210 

Hab. Violante ! what kind star preserved and lodged me 
here ? 

Flo. It was a terrestrial star, called a man, madam 3. pray 
Jupiter he proves a lucky one. | 
lab. Oh! I remember now. Forgive me, dear Violante: 
my thought ran so much upon the danger I escap'd, | for- 
got. | 
Vio. May I not know your story? 218 

Hab. Thou art no stranger to one part of it. I have often 
told thee that my father design'd to sacrifice me to Don 
Guzman, who, it seems, is just return'd from Holland, and 
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expected ashore to-morrow, the day that he has set to cele- / 
brate our nuptials. Upon my refusing to obey him, he 
locked me into my chamber, vowing to keep me there till he 
arrived, and forced me to consent. I know my father to be 
positive, never to be won from his design; and having no 
hope left me to escape the marriage, I leap'd from the win- 
dow into the street. 

Vio. You have not hurt yourself, I hope? 229 

lab. No; a gentleman passing by by accident, caught 
me in his arms: at first, my fright made me apprehend it 
was my father, till he assured me to the contrary. 

Flo. He is a very fine gentleman, I promise you, madam, 
and a well-bred man I warrant him. I think I never saw a 
grandee put his hand into his pocket with a better air in my 
whole life-time ; then he open'd his purse with such a grace, 
that nothing but his manner of presenting me with the gold 
could equal, 238 

Vio. “ There is but one common road to the heart of a 
« seryant, and *tis impossible for a generous person to mis- 
take it.“ Go, leave us, Flora.—But how came you 
tither, Isabella? 

lab. I know not; I desired the stranger to convey me to 
the next monastery, but ere I reach'd the door I saw, or 
tancy'd that I saw, Lissardo, my brother's man, and the 
thought that his master might not be far off flung me into a 
Soon, which is all that I can remember. Ha ! what's 
here? [Takes up à letter.] For Colonel Briton, to be left at 
the post-house in Lisbon.* This must be dropt by the 
stranger who brought me hither, 250 

Vio. Thou art fallen into the hands of a soldier; take 
care he does not lay thee under contribution, girl. 

lab. I find he is a gentleman, and if he is but unmarried, 
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I could be content to follow him all the world over.— But 1 
shall never see him more, I fear. [ Sighs and pau, 
Vio. What makes you sigh, Isabella? 
Lab. The fear of falling into my father's clutches again. 
Vio. Can I be serviceable to you? 
Lab. Yes, if you conceal me two or three days. 
Vio. You command my house and secresy. 260 
Tab. I thank you, Violante. I wish you would oblige me 
with Mrs. Flora a while. 
Vio. Vil send her to you.—I must watch if dad be «till 
asleep, or here will be no room for Felix. Exit. 
Lab. Well, | don't know what ails me; methinks I wish 
I could find this stranger out. 


Sh FLORA. 


Flo. — your ladyship want me, madam ? 
1sab. Ay, Mrs. Flora: I resolve to make you my confidant, 
Flo. I shall endeavour to discharge my duty, madam, 
15ab. I doubt it not, and desire you to accept this as a to- 
ken of my gratitude. 271 
Flo. Oh, dear Seniora ! I should have been your humble 
Servant without a fee. | 
lab. I believe it—But to the purpose Do you think, if 
you saw the gentleman which brought me hither you! Should 
know him again ? 
Flo. From a thousand, madam ; I have an excellent me- 
mory where an handsome man is concerned, When he went 
away, he said he would return again immediately. I admire 
he comes not. 280 
Lab. Here, did you say? You rejoice me though 
I'll not see him if he comes. Could not you contrive to 
g.ve him a letter ? 
Fiz. With the air of a duenna. 
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ab. Not in this house—you must veil and follow him 
He must not know it comes from me. 

Fh. What, do you take me for a novice in love affairs? 
Though I have not practised the art since I have been in 
Donna Violante's service, yet I have not lost the theory 
of a chambermaid—Do you write the letter and leave the 


0 rest to me. Here, here, here's pen, ink, and paper. 291 
c Lab. I'll do it in a minute. [ Sits down to write. 

Fla. So! this is a business after my own heart, — Love 
U always takes care to reward his labourers, and Great Britain 
. geems to be his favourite country. — Oh! I long to see the 
h other two moidores with a British air - Methinks there's a 


grace peculiar to that nation in making a present. 
Lab. So, I have done. Now, if he does but find this 


house again |! | 299 
Flo. If he should not- warrant I'll find him, if he's in 
t, Lisbon; for 1 have a strong possession that he has two maidores 
a: go:d as ever was told. [Puts the letter into her bosom. 
1 Enter VIOLANTE. 
le Vio. Flora, watch my papa; he's fast asleep in his study: 
if you find him stir give me notice. ¶ Colonel taps at the win- 
if dw.) Hark, I hear Felix at the window: admit him in- 
1d stantly, and then to your post. [ Exit Flora. 
Lab. What say you, Violante ? is my brother come? 
e Vio. It is his signal at the window. | 308 
nt Dab. ¶ Kneels,) Oh, Violante! I conjure you by all the 
re love thou bear'st to Felix, by thy own generous nature, nay 
80 more, by that unspotted virtue thou art mistress of, do not 
ph discover to my brother I am here. 
to Fic. Contrary to your desire be assur'd I never shall. But 


waere's the danger ? 
Lab. Art thou born in Lisbon and ask that question? 
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He'll think his honour blemish'd by my disobedience, and 
would restore me to my father, or kill me; therefore, dear, 
dear girl— — 318 
Vio. Depend upon my friendship; nothing shall draw the 
secret from these lips, not even Felix, though at the hazard 
of his love. 1 hear him coming; retire into that closet. 
Hab. Remember, Violante, upon thy promise my very life 
depends. [ Exit, 
Vio. When I betray thee may I share thy fate. 


Enter FELIX. 


My Felix, my everlasting love ! [ Runs into his arms, 
Fiel. My life! my soul! my Violante ! 
Vio. What hazards dost thou run for me? Oh, how $hall 

I requite thee ? 
Fel. If during this tedious painful exile thy thoughts have 
never wander'd from thy Felix, thou hast made me more than 
satisfaction. 331 
Vio. Can there be room within this heart for any but thy- 
Self? No; if the god of love were lost to all the rest of hu- 
man-kind, thy image would secure him in my breast: I am 
all truth, all love, all faith, and know no jealous fears. 
Fel. My heart's the proper sphere where love resides: 
could he quit that he would be no where found; and yet 
Violante I'm in doubt, 
Vio. Did I ever give thee cause to doubt, my Felix? 
Fel. True love has many fears, and Fear as many eyes as 
Fame, yet sure I think they see no fault in thee. [Colone! 
taps again.] What's that? : Taps again. 
Vio. What! I heard nothing. | [Again 
Fel. Ha | What means this signal at your window! 
Vio. Somewhat perhaps in passing by might accidentally 
hit it ; it can be nothing else, 346 
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Col. [Within.] Hist, hist, Donna Violante, Donna Vio- 
lante ! 3 
Fel. They use your name by accident too, do they, madam ? 


Enter Flor As 


Flo, There is a gentleman at the window, madam, which 
I fancy to be him who brought Isabella hither. Shall I 


admit him ? | [ Aside to Violante. 
Vio. Admit distraction rather! Thou art the cause of this, 
unthinking wretch. [ Aside to Flora. 


Fel. What, has Mr. Scout brought you fresh intelligence ? 
Death! I'll know the bottom of this immediately. 


[ Offers to go. 
Flo. Scout! I scorn your words, senior. 

Vio. Nay, nay, nay, you must not leave me. 358 
[ Runs and catches hold on him. 
Fel. Oh! 'tis not fair to answer the gentleman, madam ; 
it is none of his fault that his visit proves unseasonable. 

Pray, let me go, my presence is but a restraint upon you. 
[ Struggles to get from her. T he Col. pats again, 


Vio. Was ever accident so mischievous ? [ Aide, 
Flo. It must be the colonel Now to deliver my letter to 
him. [ Exit. The Col. taps louder, 


Fel. Hark ! he grows impatient at your delay. Why 
do you hold the man whose absence would oblige you ? Pray, 
let me go, madam. Consider the gentleman wants you at 
the window. Confusion ! [ Struggles till, 

Vio. It is not me he wants! 369 

Fel. Death! not you! is there another of your name in 
the house ? But come on, convince me of the truth of what 
you say; open the window, if his business does not lie with 
you your conversation may be heard. This, and only this, 
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can take off my suspicion.— What, do you pause? Oh, guilt, 
guilt !—Have 1 caught you? Nay, then I'll leap the balcony, 
If I remember, this way leads to it. 
[ Breaks from her, and goes to the door where Isabella is, 
Vio. Oh, Heaven! what shall I do now!“ Hold, hold, 
hold, hold ; not for the world—you enter there. Which 
way shall I preserve his sister from his knowledge? [ 4cide. 
Fel. What, have I touch'd you ? Do you fear your lover's 
life ? 381 
Vio. I fear for none but you. —For goodness? sake do not 
Speak so loud, my Felix. If my father hear you, I am lost 
for ever; that door opens into his apartment. What shall! 
do if he enters? There he finds his sister If he goes out 
he'll quarrel with the stranger. Felix, Felix! 
« Nay, do not struggle to be gone, my Felix. If I open | 
te the window he may discover the whole intrigue, and yet of 
« all evils we ought to choose the least“ Your curiosity 
Shall be satisfied. [Goes to the awindow, and throws up ihe 
sash.) Whoe'er you are that with such insolence dare use 
my name, and give the neighbourhood pretence to reflect 
upon my conduct, I charge you instantly to be gone, or ex- 
pect the treatment you deserve. 394 
Col. I ask pardon, madam, and will obey : but when I left 
this house to-night 
Fel. Good ! | 
Vio. It is most certainly the stranger. What will be the 
event of this Heaven knows. [ 4side.] You are ee in 
the house, I suppose, sir. 
Fel. No, no, he's not mistaxen.— Pray, madam, let the 
. gentleman go on. 
Vio. Wretched misfortune !” Pray, be gone, sir, I know 
of no business you have here. 404 
Col. 1 wish I did not know it neither But this housc 
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contains my soul, then can you blame my body for hovering 
about it ? 

Fel. Excellent ! 

Vio. © Distraction! He will infallibly discover Isabella.“ 
| tell you again you are mistaken; however, for your own 
satisfaction, call to-morrow. | 411 

Fel. Matchless impudence ! An assignation before my 
fice! No, he shall not live to meet your wishes. 

[T akes out a pistol and goes towards the window ; be 
catches hold of him. 

Vio. Ah! TShrieks.] Hold, I conjure you. 

Col. To-morrow's an age, madam ! may I not be admitted 
to-night ? « 

Vio. If you be a gentleman, I command your absence.— 
Unfortunate ! what will my stars do with me?  [ Avige. 

Cel. I have done——only this - be careful of my life, 
for it is in your keeping. [ Exit from the window. 

Fel. Pray observe the gentleman's request, madam. 421 

[Walking off from her. 

Vio. J am all confusion. [ Aside. 

Fel. You are all truth, all love, all faith ! oh ! thou all 
woman | How have 1 been deceived ? =——_*Sdeath, 
could you not have imposed upon me for this one night? 
Could neither my faithful love, nor the hazard I have run to 
See you, make me worthy to be cheated on. Oh, thou 


Vio. Can I bear this from you? | [ eps. 
Fel. | Repeats.) When 1 left this house to-night To- 
night ! the devil! return so soon! 439 


Vio. Oh, Isabella! what hast thou involved me in! [ Aide. 
Fel. ¶ Repeats.] This house contains my soul. | 
Vio. Yet I resolve to keep the secret. | [ Asige. 
Fel. [Repeats.) Be careful of my life, for it is in your 
keeping, Damnation! — How ugly she appears 
[ Locking at her. 
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Vio. Do not look so sternly on me, but believe me, Felix, 
I have not injur'd you, nor am I false. 439 


Fel. Not false, not injur'd me! Oh, Violante, lost and 
abandoned to thy vice! Not false? Oh, monstrous ! 

Vio. Indeed I am not. There is a cause which I must 
not reveal. Oh, think how far honour can oblige your 
sex then allow a woman may be bound by the same rule 
to keep a secret. 

Fel. Honour! what hast thou to do with honour, thou 
that canst admit plurality of lovers! A secret! ha, ha, ha! 
his affairs are wondrous safe who trusts his secret to a wo- 
man's keeping. But you need give yourself no trouble 
about clearing this point, madam, for you are become $0 
indifferent to me, that your truth and falsehood are the 


same. 456 
« Vio. My love! - [Offers to take his band. 
« Fel. My torment ! [Turns from ber.” 


Flo. © So, I have delivered my letter to the colonel and 
« received my fee. [ Atide.] Madam, your father bade me 
see what noise that was, For goodness sake, sir, why do 
you speak so loud? 


Fel. J understand my cue, mistress: my absence is neces- 


sary; I'll oblige you. [ Going, abe takes hold of him. 
Vio. Oh, let me undeceive you first! 
Fel. Impossible ! ERS 


Vio. Tis very possible, if I durst. 
Fel. Durst! ha, ha, ha! Durst, quotha! 
Vio. But another time I'll tell thee all. 
Fel. Nay, now or never 
Vio. Now it cannot be, 
Fel. Then it shall never be Thou most ungrateful of 
thy sex, farewell. [ Breaks from her, and exit. 
Vio. Oh, exquisite trial of my friendship! Yet, not even 
this shall draw the secret from me. 409 
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That PII preserve, let fortune frown or mile, 
And trust to Lowe my love to reconcile. [Exit, 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


A Chamber in Don Loyez's House. Enter Don Loysz. 


Don Lopez. 
Was ever man thus plagu'd ? Odsheart, I could swallow 
my dagger for madness. I know not what to think: sure 
Frederick had no hand in her escape. — She must get out 
of the window, and she could not do that without a ladder, 
and who could bring it to her but him? Ay, it must be so. 
„The dislike he shew'd to Don Guzman, in our discourse 
te to-day, confirms my suspicion, and I will charge him 
« home with it. Sure children were given me for a curse! 
« Why, what innumerable misfortunes attend us parents! 
« When we have employed our whole care to educate and 
bring our children up to years of maturity, just when we 
« expect to reap the fruits of our labour, a man shall, in the 
« tinkling of a bell, see one hang'd and Yother whor'd.“ 
This graceless baggage !—But I'll to Frederick immediate- 
ly! I'll take the Alguazil with me and search his house, 
and if I find her, I'll use her — by St. Anthony I don't 
know how I'll use her. [ Exit, 


5 


SCENE II. 


Changes to the Street. Enter Colonel, with ISABELLA's Letter 
in his hand, and G1BBy following. 


Col. Well, though I could not see my fair incognita—For- 
tune, to make me amends, has flung another intrigue in my 
K 
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way. Oh! how love these pretty, kind, coming females, 
that wont give a man the trouble of racking his invention to 
deceive them.“ Oh, Portugal 1 thou dear garden of 
« pleasure — where love drops down his mellow fruit, and 
te every bough bends to our hands, and seems to cry, Come, 
« pull and eat: how deliciously a man lives here, without 
«« fear of the stool of repentance ! This letter I received 
from a lady in a veil-—$ome duenna, some necessary im- 
plement of Cupid. I suppose the style is frank and easy, I 
hope, like her that writ it. [Reads.] Sir, I have seen 
your person, and like it'—very concise—* and if you'll meet 
at four o*clock in the morning, upon the Terriero de pas:a, 
half an hour's conversation will let me into your mind. 
Ha, ha, ha! a philosophical wench ? This 1s the first time 
I ever knew a woman had any business with the mind of a 
man. If your intellects answer your outward appear- 
ance, the adventure may not displease you. I expect you'll 
not attempt to see my face, nor offer any thing unbecoming 
the gentleman I take you for.'——Humph, the gentleman 
She takes me for! I hope she takes me to be flesh and blood, 
and then I'm sure I shall do nothing unbecoming a gentle- 
man, Well, if I must not see her face, it shall go hard if I 
don't know where she lives. Gibby. 42 

Gib. Here an lik yer honour. 

Col. Follow me at a good distance, do you hear, Gibby. 

Gib. In troth dee I, weel eneugh, sir. 

Col. I am to meet a lady upon the Terriero de pasta. 

Gib. The deel an mine eyn gin I ken her, sir. 

Cel. But you will whert you come there, sirrah. 

Gib. Like eneugh, sir; I have as sharp an eyn tull a bonny 
lass as ere a lad in aw Scotland. And what mun l dee wi 
her, sir? 51 

Col. Why, if she and I part you must watch her home, 
and bring me word where she lives. 
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Gib. In troth, sal I, sir, gin the deel tak her not. 
Cel. Come along then, it is pretty near the time.—I like 
2 woman that rises early to pursue her inclination. 


Thus we improve the pleasures of the day, 
While tasteless mortals sleep their time away, [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Changes to FREDERICK's House, Enter Ix Is and LISsAR Do. 


Lis. Your lady run away, and you know not whither, say 
you ? | | | 60 

Inis. She never greatly car'd for me after finding you and 
I together. But you are very grave methinks, Lissardo. 

Liu. [ Looking at the ring.] Not at all-I have some thoughts 
indeed of altering my course of living : there is a critical 
minute in every man's life, which.if he can but lay hold of, 
he may make his fortune. 

Inis. Ha! what do I see? A diamond ring? Where the 
deuce had he that ring? You have got a very pretty ring 
there, Lissardo. 

Lin. Ay the trifle is pretty enough but the lady who 
gave it to me is a bona roba in beauty, I assure you. 71 

[ Cocks his hat and struts. 

Inis. I cann't bear this.——The lady! what lady, pray? 

Lia. O fy! there's a question to ask a gentleman. 

Inis. A gentleman! why the fellow's spoiPd ! Is this your 
love for me? Ungrateful man! you'll break my heart, so 
you will, i [ Bursts into tears, . 

Liss. Poor tender-hearted fool! a. 

Inis. If I knew who gave you that ring, I'd tear her eyes 
out, so I would, | | [ Sobss 
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Liss. So, now the jade wants a little coaxing. Why, what 
dost weep for now, my dear? ha? 81 
Inis. I suppose Flora gave you that ring; but 11 

Lin. No, the devil take me if she did: you make me 
swear now. — 80, they are all for the ring, but I shall bob 
em. I did but joke; the ring is none of mine, it is my 
master's; I am to give it to be new set, that's all; there- 
fore, pr'ythee, dry up thy eyes, and kiss me; come. 


Enter FLORA. 


Inis. And do you really speak truth now? 

Liss. Why, do you doubt it ? 89 
Flo. So, so, very well! 1 thought there was an intrigue 
between him and Inis, for all he has forsworn it so often. 

| [ Aide, 

Inis. Nor ha'n't you seen Flora since you came to town? 

Flo. Ha! how dares she name my name ? [ Avide. 

Liss. No, by this Kiss I ha'n't. [ Kiszes her. 

Flo. Here's a dissembling varlet ! [ Aide. 

Inis. Nor don't you love her at all? 


Liss. Love the devil! Why, did I not always tell thee she 


was my avers1on ? 


Flo. Did you so, villain ? [Strikes him a box on the ear. 
Liss. Zounds, she here! I have made a fine spot of work 
on't. DLAiide. 
Inis. What's that for? ha! [ Brushes up to her. 
Flo. I $hall tell you by and by, Mrs. Frippery, if you don't 
get about your business. 104 


Inis. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. Trollop ?——Pray, 
get about your business, if you go to that. I hope you pre- 
tend to no right and title here. 

Lin. What the devil! do they take me for an acre of land, 
that they quarrel about right and title to me ? Audi. 


4 


qu 


42 III. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 37 


Fl. Pray, what right have you, mistress, to ask that 
question ? 111 

Inis. No matter for that; I can shew a better title to him 
than you, I believe. 

Flo. What, has he given thee nine months earnest for a 
living title ? ha, ha £ 

Inis. Don't fling your flaunting jests to me, Mrs. Bold- 
face, for I won't take *em, I assure you. 

Lin. So! now I am as great as the fam'd Alexander. 
But, my dear Statira and Roxana, don't exert yourselves so 
much about me. Now I fancy, if you would agree lovingly . 
together, I might, in a modest way, satisfy both your de- 
mands upon me. I22 

Flo. You satisfy! No, sirrah, I am not to be satisfied so 
soon as you think, perhaps. 

Init. No, nor I neither. — What! do you make no dif- 
ference between us ? . 

Flo. Vou pitiful fellow, you! What! you fancy, I war- 
rant, I gave myself the trouble of dogging you, out of love 
to your filthy person; but you are mistaken, sirrah—it 
was to detect your treachery.— How often have you sworn 
to me that you hated Inis, and only carried fair for the good 
cheer she gave you, but that you could never like a woman 
with crooked legs, you said? 133 

Inis. How, how, sirrah, crooked legs! Ods, I could find 
in my heart [ Snatching up her petticoats a little. 

Lis, Here” a lying young jade now! Pr'ythee, my dear, 
moderate thy passion. . [ Coaxingly. 

Inis. I'd have you to know, sirrah, my legs was never 
Your master, I hope, understands legs better than you do, 
sirrah. 5 | [ Passionately, 

Liss, My master! so, so. [ Shaking his head and winking. 

Flo, I am glad 1 have done some mischief, however. [ 4side. 
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Liss. [To Inis.] Art thou really so foolish to mind what 
an enraged woman says! Don't you see she does it on pur- 
pose to part you and I? [Runs to Flora.] Could not you find 
the joke without putting yourself in a passion, you silly girl 
you? Why, I saw you follow us plain enough, mun, and said 
all this that you might not go back with only your labour 
for your pains.— But you are a revengeful young slut though, 
I tell you that; but come, kiss and be friends. 150 

Flo. Don't think to coax me; hang your kisses. 

Fel. [ Within.) Lissardo ! 

Liss. Ods-heart, here's my master. The devil take both 
these jades for me; what shall I do with them? 

Inis. Ha! 'tis Don Felix's voice; I would not have him 
find me here with his footman for the world. [Aide 

Fel. | Within.) Why, Lissardo, Lissardo ! 

Liss, Coming, sir. What a pox will you do? 

Flo. Bless me, which way shall I get out ? 159 

Liss. Nay, nay, you must e'en set your quarrel aside, and 
be content to be mewed up in this clothes- press together, or 
Stay where you are and face it out—there is no help for it. 

Flo. Put me any where rather than that; come, come, let 
me in. [ He opens the press and abe goes in. 

Inis. I'll see her hang'd before I'll go into the place where 
she is.— I'll trust fortune with my deliverance. Here us'd to 
be a pair of back stairs, I'll try to find them out. [Exit. 


Enter FELIX and FREDERICK, 


Fel. Was you asleep, sirrah, that you did not hear me call? 
Lis. I did hear you, and answer'd you I was coming, sir. 
Fel. Go, get the horses ready; I'll leave Lisbon to-night, 
never to see it more. 171 
Liss. Hey-day! what's the matter now ? [ Exit. 


_ 
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Fred. Pray tell me, Don Felix, what has ruffled your tem- 
per thus ? 

Fl, A woman—— Oh, friend! who can name woman, 
and forget inconstancy ? 

Fred, This from a person of mean education were excus- 
able; such low suspicions have their source from vulgar 
conversation 3 men of your politer taste never rashly cen- 
ure, — Come, this is some groundless jealousy.——Love 
raises many fears. 181 

Fel. No, no; my ears convey'd the truth into my heart, 
and reason justifies my anger. Oh, my friend! Violante's 


false, and I have nothing left but thee in Lisbon which can 


make ine wish ever to see it more, except revenge upon my 
rival, of whom Pm ignorant. Oh, that some miracle would 


reveal him to me, that I might, through his heart, punish 
her infidelity ! 


Enter L1S8aRD0O. 


Liss, Oh, sir! here's your father, Don Lopez, coming up. 

Fel. Does he know that I am here ? 190 

Lin. I cann't tell, sir, he ask'd for Don Frederick. 

Fred. Did he see you ? 

Liss. I believe not, sir; for as soon as I saw him, I ran 
back to give my master notice 

Fel, Keep out of his sight then—and, dear Frederick, per- 
mit me to retire into the next room, for I know the old 
gentleman will be very much displeased at my return without 
his leave.  [Exizt. 


Fred. Quick, quick, begone, he is here. 199 


Enter Don Lor EE, speaking as he enters. 


Lob. Mr, Alguazil, wait you without till I call for you. 
Frederick, an affair brings me here—which—requires pri- 
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vacy—so that if you have any body within ear-$hot, pray 
order them to retire. 
Fred, We are private, my lord, speak freely. 
Lop. Why then, sir, I must tell you that you had better 
have pitch'd upon any man in Portugal to have injur'd than 


myself, 
« Fel. [ Peeping.] What means my father?“ 
Fred. I understand you not, my lord. 209 


Log. Tho' I am old I have a son— Alas! why name I him! 
he knows not the dishonour of my house 

« Fel, I am confounded ! The dishonour of his house!“ 

Fred. Explain yourself, my lord, I am not conscious of any 

dishonourable action to any man, much less to your lordship, 

Lop. Tis false; you have debauch'd my daughter. 

« Fel. Debauch'd my sister! impossible! he could not, 
« durst not, be that villain.” 

Fred. My lord, I scorn so foul a charge. 

Lop. You have debauch'd her duty at least, therefore in- 
stantly restore her to me, or by St. Anthony I'll make you. 

Fred. Restore her, my lord ! where shall I find her! 221 

Lop. I have those that will swear she 1s here in your house. 

« Fel. Ha! in this house!“ 

Fred. You are misinform'd, my lord! Upòn my reputa- 
tion I have not seen Donna Isabella since the absence of Don 
Felix. 

Lop. Then pray, sir—if I ain not too inquisitive, what mo- 
tive had you for those objections you made against her mar- 
riage with Don Guzman yesterday? 229 

F red. The disagreeableness of such a match, I fear'd, would 
give your daughter cause to curse her duty if she comply'd 
with your demands ; that was all, my lord. 


Lop. And so you help'd her through the window, to make 


her disobey, 
« Fel. Ha, my sister gone! Oh, scandal to our blood!“ 


1 
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Fred. This is insulting me, my lord, when J assure you [ 
have neither seen nor know any thing of your daughter. ——- 
If she is gone, the contrivance was her own, and you may 
thank your rigour for it. 239 

Lop. Very well, sir; however, my rigour shall make bold 
to search your house. Here, call in the Alguazil | 

Flo. [ Peeping.) The Alguazil ! What in the name of won- 
cer will become of me ? 

Fred. The Alguazil ! My lord, you'll repent this. 


Enter Alguazil, and Attendants. 


Lop. No, sir, *tis you that will repent it. I charge you in 
the king's name to assist me in finding my daughter.—Be 
Sure you leave no part of the house unsearched. Come, fol- 
low me. {| Gets towards the door where Felix is : Frederick 

draws, and plants himself before the door.] 

Fred. Sir, I must first know by what authority you pre- 
tend to search my house before you enter here. 249 

Ag. How, sir! dare you presume to draw your sword 
upon the representative of majesty? I am, sir, I am his ma- 
jesty's alguazil, and the very quintessence of authority— 
therefore put up your sword, or I shall order you to be 
knocked down—for know, sir, the breath of an alguazil is as 
dangerous as the breath of a demi-culverin. 

Lop. She is certainly in that room, by his guarding the 
door, —If he disputes your authority, knock him down, I say. 

Fred. I shall shew you some sport first. The woman you 
look for is not here; but there is something in this room 
which I'il preserve from your sight at the hazard of my life. 

Lop, Enter, I say; nothing but my daughter can be there. 
Force his sword from him. | 262 

[ Felix comes out, and joins Frederick, 
F 
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Fel. Villains, stand off! assassinate a man in his own house 

Lop. Oh, oh, oh, misericordia ! what do I see? my son! 

Alg. Ha, his son! Here's five hundred pounds good, my 
brethren, if Antonio dies; and that's in the surgeon's power 
—and he's in love with my daughter, you know—so seize 


him.— “ Don Felix, I command you to surrender yourself 


* into the hands of justice, in order to raise me and my pos- 
« terity; and in consideration you lose your head to gain me 
« five hundred pounds, Ill have your generosity recorded on 
« your tombstone—at my own proper cost and charge—[ 
e hate to be ungrateful.“ ; 273 

Lop. Hold, hold ! Oh that ever I was born ! 

Fred. Did I not tell you you would repent, my lord? 
What, hoa! within there. 


Enter Servants, 


Arm yourselves, and let not a man in nor out but a clix. 

Fel. Generous Frederick! 

Fred. Look ye, alguazil, when you would betray my friend 
for filthy lucre, I shall no more regard you as an officer of 
justice, but as a thief and robber thus resist you. 281 

Fel. Come on, sir, we*ll shew you play for the five hundred 
pounds. 

« Alg. Fall on, seize the money, right or wrong, ye rogues.” 

[ They fight. 

Lop. Hold, hold, alguazil, I'll give you the five hundred 
pounds, that is, my bond to pay upon Antonio's death, and 
twenty pistoles, however things go, for you and these honest 

- fellows to drink my health. 

Alg. Say you so, my lord? Why, look ye, my lord, ] bear 
the young gentleman no ill will, my lord. If I get but the 
fivehundred pounds, my lord why, look ye, my lord—'tis the 


V. 


te 
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came thing to me, whether your son be hanged or not, my 
lord, 293 
Fel. Scoundrels ! 
Lip. Ay, well, thou art a good-natured fellow, that's the 
truth on't.-Come then, we'll to the tavern, and sign and 
geal this minute. Oh, Felix ! v avouldst thou serve me thus? 
—But I cannot upbraid thee now, nor have I time to talk. Be 
careful of thyself, or thou wilt break my heart. 299 
[ Exeunt Lopez, Alguazil, and Attendants, 
Fel. Now, Frederick, though I ought to thank you for 
your care of me, yet till I am satisfied as to my father's ac- 
cusation, for I overheard it all, I cann't return the acknow- 
ledgments I owe you. Know you aught relating to my sister? 
Fred. I hope my faith and truth are known to you 
and here by both 1 swear, I am ignorant of every thing re- 
lating to your father*s charge. 
Fel. Enough, I do believe thee. Oh, Fortune! where will 
thy malice end ? 


Enter VASQUEZ, 


Varg. Sir, I bring you-joyful news. 

Fel. What's the matter ? 310 

Vasg. I am told that Don Antonio is. out of danger, and 
now in the palace. 

Fel. I wish it be true; then I'm at liberty to watch my ri- 
val, and pursue my sister. Pr'ythee, F rederick, inform thy- 
self of the truth of this report. 

Fred, I will, this minute. === Do you hear, let nobody in 
to Don Felix till my return. [ Exit. 

Vasg. Ill observe, sir. [ Exits 

Fo. | Peeping.] They have almost frighted me out of my 
wits, Pm sure. — Now Felix is alone, I have a good mind 
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to pretend I came with a message from my lady; but hoy 
then shall I say I came into the cupboard ? 322 


Enter V a SQUEZ, Seeming to oppoe the entrance of somebody, 


Vasg. I tell you, madam, Don Felix is not here, 

Vio. [ Miibin. ] I tell you sir, he is here, and! will see him. 

Fel. What noise is that ? 

Vio. [ Breaking in.] You are as difficult of access, sir, as a 
first minister of state. 


Flo. My stars, my lady here! [ Shuts the press clue. 
Fel. If your visit was designed to Frederick, madam, he is 
abroad. 330 


Vio. No, sir, the visit is to you, 
Fel. You are very punctual in your ceremonies, madam, 
Vio. Though I did not come to return your visit, but to 
take that which your civility ought to have brought me. 
Fel. If my eyes, my ears, and my — ly*d, then 
I am in your debt; else not, madam. 
Vio. I will not charge them with a term so gross, to say 


they ly'd; but call it a mistake, nay, any thing to excuse my 


Felix. — Could I, think ye, could I put off my pride so far, 
_ . poorly to dissemble a passion which 1 did not feel, or seek a 
reconciliation with what I did not love! « Do but con- 


« $1der, if I had entertained another, should not I rather 
« embrace this quarrel, pleased with the occasion that rid me 
« of your visits, and gave me freedom to enjoy the choice 
« which you think I have made? Have I any interest in thee 
« but my love? or am I bound by aught but inclination to 
« $ubmit and follow thee ?—— No law, whilst single, binds 
us to obey—but your sex are, by nature and educetion,” 
obliged to pay a deference to all womankind. 349 

Fel. These are fruitless arguments. *Tis most certain 
thou wert dearer to these eyes than all that Heaven cer gave 
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to charm the sense of man; but I would rather tear them out 
than suffer them to delude my reason and enslave my peace. 
Vio. Can you love without esteem ? and where is the 
esteem for her you still suspect? Oh, Felix, there is a deli- 
cacy in love, which equals even a religious faith ! True love 
never doubts the objects it adores, and sceptics there will 
disbelieve their sight. 
Fel. Your notions are too refined for mine, madam. 


Enter V ASQU EZ. 


How now, sirrah, what do you want ? 360 
Vasg. Only my master's cloak out of this press, sir, that's 
all. 
Fel. Make haste, then. 


Vasg. [ Opens the press, 5ees Flora, and roars out. — Oh, the 
devil, the devil ! [ Exit. 


Flo. Discovered !—nay, then legs befriend me. | Runs out. 
Vio. Ha! a woman concealed ! very well, Felix. 
Fel. A woman in the press ! 


Enter L1sSAR DO. 
How the devil came a woman there, sirrah ? 

List. What shall I say now? 370 

Vio. Now, Lissardo, shew your wit to bring your master 
off. 

Lis. Off, madam—Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs no 
great wit to, to, to bring him off, madam; for she did, and 
she did not come, as, as, as, a, a, a, man may say directly to, 
to, to, to, to speak with my master, madam. 


Vio. I se by your stammering, Lissardo, that your inven- 
tion 1s at a very low ebb. 


Fel. Sdeath! rascal, speak without hesitation, and the 
truth too, or I shall stick my spado in your guts. 380 
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Vio. No, no, your master mistakes; he would not have 
you speak the truth. 

Fel. Madam, my sincerity wants no excuse. 

Liss. I am so confounded between one and the other, that 
I cann't think of a lie. Aide. 


Fel. Sirrah, fetch me this woman back instantly I'll know . 


what business she has here. 

Vio. Not a step; your master shall not be put to the blush. 
Come, a truce, Felix. Do you ask me no more ques- 
tions about the window, and I'll forgive this. 390 

Fel. 1 scorn forgiveness where I own no crime ;—but your 
soul, conscious of its guilt, would fain lay hold of this occa- 
Sion, to blend your treason with my innocence, | 

Vio. Insolent !—Nay, if instead of owning your fault, you 
endeavour to insult my patience, I must tell you, sir, you 
don't behave yourself like that man of honour you would be 
taken for; you ground your quarrel with me upon your own 
inconstancy ; *tis plain you are false yourself, and would 
make me the aggressor. It was not for nothing the 
fellow opposed my entrance. This last usage has given 
me back my liberty, and now my father's will shall be obeyed 
without the least reluctance; and so your servant. [ Exit. 

Fel. Oh, stubborn, stubborn heart, what wilt thou do ? 
Her father's will shall be obeyed! Ha! that 
carries her to a cloister, and cuts off all my hopes at once. 
By Heaven she shall not, must not leave me. — No, 
she is not false at least my love now represents her true, — 
because I fear to lose her. Ha ! villain, art thou here ? 
[Turns upon Lissardo.] Tell me this moment 
who this woman was, and for what intent she was here con- 
Ccaled o : | 411 

Lin. Ay, good, sir! forgive me, and I'll tell you the whole 
truth. [ Falls on his knees. 


] 
| 
| 
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Fel. Out with it, then 

Lin. It—it—it was Mrs. Flora, sir, Donna Violante's 
woman. You must know, sir, we have had a sneaking 
kindness for one another a great while——$he was not will. 
ing you should know it; so, when she heard your voice, she 
ran into the clothes-press. I would have told you this at 
first, but I was afraid of her lady's knowing it. This is the 
truth, as I hope for a whole skin, sir. 421 

Fel. If it be not, I'll not leave you a whole bone in it, 
sirrah.— Fly, and observe if Violante goes directly home. 

Liss. Ves, sir, yes. 

Fel. Fly, you dog, f. [Exit Lissardo. I must con- 
vince her of my faith. Oh, how irresolute is a lover's heart! 
My resentments cooled when her's grew hig nor 
« can I struggle longer with my fate; I cannot quit her, 
« no, I cannot, so absolute a conquest has she gained.” — 


How absolute a woman's power! 430 
In vain we Strive their tyranny 10 quit, 
In vain we struggle, for wwe must submit. [Exit, 
SCENE Ir. 


The Terriero de Pasa. Enter Colonel, and IsABELLA weiled, 
GiBBY at a distance. 


Col. Then you say it is impossible for me to wait on you 
home, madam ? 

Lab. I say it is inconsistent with my circumstances, colo- 
nel—and that way impossible for me to admit of it. 

Col. Consent to go with me, then — I lodge at one Don 
Frederick's, a merchant, just by here,—He is a very honest 
fellow, and I dare confide in his Secrecy. 439 


* 


j 
' 
' 
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Lab. Hal does he lodge there? Pray Heaven I am not 
discovered. | [-dride, 

Col. What say you, my charmer ?—Shall we breakfast to. 
gether ? I have some of the best tea in the universe. 

Lab. Puh! tea! is that the best treat you can give a lady 
at your lodgings, colonel ? 

Col, Well hinted— No, no, no, I have other things at 
thy service, child, 

1:ab. What are those things, pray? 

Col. My heart, soul, and body, into the bargain. A 449 

Isab. Has the last no incumbrance upon it? Can you 
make a clear title, colonel ? 

Col. All freehold, . and I'll afford thee a very good 


bargain. [ Embraces her. 
Gib. O' my sal they mak muckle words about it—lse sare 
weary with standing—lse e'en tak a sleep. [ Lies down, 


Jab. If I take a lease it must be for life, colonel. 

Col. Thou shalt have me as long or as little time as thou 
wilt, my dear. Come, let's to my lodgings, and we'll sign 
and seal this minute, 459 

Lab. Oh, not so fast, colonel—There are many things to 
be adjusted before the lawyer 5nd the parson comes. 

Col. The lawyer and parson !—No, no, you little rogue, 


we can finish our affairs without the help of the law — or 
the gospel. 


Jab. Indeed but we cann't, colonel. 

Col. Indeed ! Why, hast thou then trepanned me out 
of my warm bed this morning for nothing? Why, this is 
chewing a man half famished a well-furnished larder, then 
clapping a padlock on the door till you starve him quite. 

Hab. If you can find in your heart to say grace, colonel, 
you shall keep the key. 471 

Cel, I love to sce my meat before I give thanks, madam z 
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therefore uncover thy face, child, and I'll tell thee more of 
my mind If I like you 

Hab. I dare not risk my reputation upon your , colonel, 
and so adieu. [ Going. 

Col. Nay, nay, nay, we must not part. 477 

Lab. As you ever hope to see me more, suspend your cu- 
riosity now; one step farther loses me for ever. Shew 
yourself a man of honour, and you shall find me a woman 
of honour. a [Exit. 

Col. Well, for once I'll trust to a blind bargain, madam— 
[Kisses her hand, and parts.) But I shall be too cunning for 
your ladyship, if Gibby observes my orders. Methinks these 
intrigues which relate to the mind are very insipid.——The 
conversation of bodies is much more diverting. Ha! 
what do I see ? my rascal asleep! Sirrah, did not I charge 
you to watch the lady? and is it thus you observe my or- 


ders, ye dog ? 489 
[Kicks him all this while, and he shrugs, and rubs his eyes, 
and yawns. 


Gib. That's true, an like yer honour ; but I thought that 
when yence ye had her in yer ain hands ye might a' ordered 
her yer sel weel eneugh without me, en ye ken, an like yer 
honour. | 

Col. Sirrah, hold your impertinent tongue, and make 
haste after her. If you don't bring me some account of her, 
never dare to see my face again. [ Exit Col. 

Gib. Ay, this is bonny wark, indeed! to run three hun- 
dred mile to this wicked town, and, before I can weel fill my 
weam to be sent a whore-hunting after this black she devil. 
—What gate sal I gang to speer for this wutch now? Ah, 
for a ruling elder—or the kirk's treasurer or his mon 
Id gar my master mak twa o' this But I am sure there's 

G 


50 | | THE WONDER 42 111, 


na sik honest people here, or there wud na be so muckle 
sculdudrie. 504 


Enter an Englich Soldier passing along. 2 

Gib. Geud mon, did you see a woman, a lady, ony gate 
hereawa een now? 

Englichman, Ves, a great many. What kind of a woman 
is it you inquire after ? 
 Gib, Geud troth, she's na kenspeckle, she's aw in a 
cloud 510 

Englichman. What! *tis some Highland monster which you 
brought over with you, I suppose: I see no such, not I, 
Kenspeckle, quotha! 

Gib. Huly, huly, mon; the deel pike out yer een, and 
then ye'll see the better, ye Portigise tike. 

Englizhman. What says the fellow? [Turning to Gibby, 

Gib. Say! I say I am a bater fellow than e'er stude upon 
yer Shanks——and gin I heer mair o' yer din, deel o'“ my 
Saul, sir, but Ise crack yer croon. 519 

Englichman. Get you gone, you Scotch rascal, and thank 
your heathen dialect, which I don't understand, that you 
ha*n't your bones broke. 

Gib. Ay! an ye dinna understand a Scotsman's tongue, 
Ise see gin ye can understand a Scotsman's gripe. Wha's 
the bater mon now, sir: 

I [ Lays hold of him, strikes up his heels, and gets astride over 
him. 


Here VioLanTE crosses the Stage, GinBBY jumps up from the 
| Man, and brushes up to VioLAN TE. 


Gib. I vow, madam, but I am glad that ye and I are for- 
gather'd. 
Vio. What would the fellow have? 
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Gib. Nothing * away, madam ; wo worth yer heart, what 
a muckle deal o' mischief had you like to ne upon poor 
Gibby ! 531 

Vio. The man's drunk—— 

Gib. In troth am I not——And gin I had na found ye, 
madam, the Laird knows when I should: for my maister 
bad me ne'er gang hame without tidings of ye, madam, 

Vio. Sirrah ! get about your business, or I'll have your 
bones drubb'd. 

Gib. Geud faith, my maister has e'en done that t'yer 
hands, madam, 

Vio. Who is your master, sir? 540 

Gib. Mony a ane speers the gate they kent right weel ; it 
is no sa lang sin ye parted wi? him. I wish he ken ye half as 
weel as ye ken him. 

Vio. Pugh ! the creature's mad, or mistakes me for some- 
body else; and I should be as mad as he to talk to him any 


longer. [ Violante enters Don Pedro”; House. 


a 


Enter L1358a DO at the upper end of the Stage. 


Lis. So, she's gone home, I see. What did that Scots 


fellow want with her? Þ'll try and find it out; perhaps I 


may discover something that may make my master friends 


with me again. 550 

Gib. Are ye gone, madam ? a deel scope in yer company, 
for I'm as weese as I was. But I'll bide and see wha's house 
it is, gin I can meet with ony civil body to speer at.— 
« Weel, of aw men in the warld, I think our Scotsmen the 
« greatest feuls to leave their weel-favour'd honest women 
eat hame to rin walloping after a pack of gycarlings here, 
« that shame to shew their faces, and peur men, like me, 
* are forc'd to be their pimps. A pimp! Godswarbit, 
* Gibby's ne'er be a pimp—and yet, in troth, it's a thriving 


52 THE WONDER | AR IF, 


e trade; I remember a countryman o' my ain, that by 
s ganging o' sik like errants as J am now, came to get pre- 


_ « ferment.” My lad, wot ye wha lives here? 562 


[Turns and sees Lissardo. 
Lin. Don Pedro de Mendosa. 


Gib. And did you see a lady gang in but ow? 

List. Ves, I did. 

Gib. And d'ye ken her tee ?/ 

Lis. It was Donna Violante, his daughter. What the 
devil makes him so inquisitive? Here is something in it, 


that is certain. [Aide] Tis a cold morning, brother, what 


think you of a dram ? 570 
 Gib, In troth, very weel, sir. 

Liss. You seem an honest fellow; pr'ythee, let's drink to 
our better acquaintance. 


Gib. Wi' aw my heart, sir; gang your gate to the next 
house, and Ise follow ye. 

Liss. Come along then. [ Exit, 

Gib. Don Pedro de Mendosa ! = Donna Violante, his 


daughter !— that's as reight as my leg now se need na 
mair ; PII tak a drink, and then to my maister.— 


Lie bring him news will mak his heart full blee ; 580 
Gin he rewards it not, dcel pimp for me. Exit. 


ACT JV. SCENE I. 


— * 


VIOLANTE's Lodgings. Enter ISABELLA in à gay temper, and 
V1OLANTE out of humour. 


Tsabella. 
Mr dear! I have been seeking you this half hour, to tell 
you the most lucky adventure. 
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Vio. And you have pitched upon the most unlucky hour 
for it, that you could possibly have found in the whole four- 
and-twenty. « 

Dab. Hang unlucky hours! I won't think of them: I hope 
all my misfortunes are past. 

Vio. And mine all to come. | 

Lab. 1 have seen the man I like. ; 9 

Vio. And I have seen the man that I could wish to hate. 
Lab. And you must assist me in discovering whether he 
can like me or not. 


, Vio. You have assisted me in such a discovery already, I 
) thank ye. : 

Lab. What say you, my dear ? 
ö Vio. I say I am very unlucky at discoveries, Isabella; I 


have too lately made one pernicious to my ease; your brother 
t is false. 
Lab. Impossible! 


E Vio. Most true. 20 
5 Dab. Some villain has traduc'd him to you. 
l Vio. No, Isabella; I love too well to trust the eyes of 


others; I never credit the ill-judging world, or form suspi- 
cions upon vulgar censures ; no, I had ocular proof of his in- 
gratitude. | | 

Hab. Then I am most unhappy. My brother was the 
only pledge of faith betwixt us; if he has for feited your fa- 
your, I have no title to your friendship. | 

Vio. You wrong my friendship, Isabella; your own merit 
entitles you to every thing within my power. 30 

Lab. Generous maid !—But may I not know what grounds 
you have to think my brother false ? 

Vio. Another time.—But tell me, Isabella, how can I serve 
j you ? 


lab, Thus then—The gentleman that brought me hither 


| 
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I have seen and talk'd with upon the Terriero de para this 
morning, and I find him a man of sense, generosity, and 
good humour; in short, he is every thing that I could like 
for a husband, and I have dispatch*d Mrs. Flora to bring him 
hither : I hope you'll forgive the liberty I have taken, 40 

Vio. Hither ! to what purpose? 

15ab. To the great universal purpose, matrimony. 

Vio. Matrimony ! why, do you design to ask him? 

15ab. No, Violante, you must do that for me. 

Vio. I thank you for the favour you design me, but desire 
to be excus'd : I manage my own affairs too ill to be trusted 
with those of other people; “ besides, if my father should 
« find a stranger here, it might make him hurry me into a 
* monastery immediately.” I cann't for my life admire your 
conduct, to encourage a person altogether unknown to you. 
—* Twas very imprudent to meet him this morning, but much 
more $0 to send for him hither, knowing what inconveniency 
you have already drawn upon me. 53 

Lab. I am not insensible how far my misfortunes have 
embarrass'd you; and, if you please, sacrifice my y_ to 
your own. 

Vio. Unkindly urg'd Have I not preferr'd your happi- 
ness to every thing that's dear to me ? 

Lab. I know thou hast—then do not deny me this last re- 
quest, when a few hours, perhaps, may render my condition 
able to clear thy fame, and bring my brother to thy feet for 
pardon, , - 6: 

Vio. I wish you don't repent of this intrigue. I suppose 
he knows you are the same woman he brought in here last 
night. 

Lab. Not a syllable of that; I met him veil'd, and to pre- 
vent his knowing the house, I ordered Mrs. Flora to bring 
him-by the back door into the garden. 


"As am. i an as 
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Vio. The very way which Felix comes; if they should meet, 
there would be fine work. Indeed, my dear, I cann't ap- 


prove of your design. 71 


Enter FLoRa. 


Flo. Madam, the Colonel waits your pleasure. 

Vio. How durst you go upon such a message, mistress, 
without acquainting me ? 

Flo. So 1 am to be huff*d for every thing. 

Dab. *Tis too late to dispute that now, dear Violante ; I 
acknowledge the rashness of the action but consider the 
necessity of my deliverance. 


Vio. That indeed is a weighty een well, what 
am I to do? : 80 

Lab. In the next room I'll give you instructions. In the 
mean time, Mrs. Flora, shew the colonel into this. 


[ Exit Flora one way, and Isabella and Violante another. 


Re-enter FLOR A with the Colonel. 


Flo. The lady will wait on you presently, sir. [Exit. 

Col, Very well — This is a very fruitful soil. I have not 
been here quite four-and-twenty hours, and I have three in- 
trigues upon my hands already ; but I hate the chase with- 
out partaking of the game. [ Enter Violante veiPd.] Ha! 
a fine sized woman——pray Heaven she proves handsome 
I am come to obey your ladyship's. commands. | 
Vio. Are you sure of that, colonel ? 90 

Cel. If you be not very unreasonable indeed, madam. A 
man is but a man. [ Takes her hand and kisses it. 

Vio. Nay, we have no time for compliments, colonel. 

Col. J understand you, madam—Montrez moi votre chambre. 


[T akes her in his arms, 
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Vio. Nay, nay, hold, colonel ; my bed-chamber is not to 
be enter'd without a certain purchase. | 

Cel. Purchase! humph, this is some kept mistress, I sup- 
pose, who industriously lets out her leisure hours, [ 4side.) 
Look ye, madam, you must consider we soldiers are not over. 
Stock'd with money but we make ample satisfaction in love; 
we have a world of courage upon our hands now, you know— 
then pr'ythee use a conscience, and I'll try if my pocket can 
come up to your price. 103 

Vio. Nay, don't give yourself the trouble of drawing your 
purse, colonel, my design is levell'd at your person, if that be 
at your own disposal. 
Col. Ay, that it is, faith, madam ! and Ill settle it as firmly 
upon thee 

Vio. As law can do it. 199 

Col. Hang law in love affairs; thou shalt have right and 
title to it out of pure inclination.—A matrimonial hint again, 
Gad, I fancy the women have a project on foot to trans- 
« plant the union into Portugal.” [ Avia, 

Vio. Then you have an aversion to matrimony, colonel, 
Did you never see a woman in all your travels that you could 
like for a wife ? 

Col. A very odd question.-=Do you really expect that I 
Should speak truth now ? 

Vio. I do, if you expect to be dealt with, colonel. 

Col. Why, then——Yes. | 120 

Vio. Is she in your country, or this ? 7 

Col. This is a very pretty kind of a catechism: “ but I 
« don't conceive which way it turns to edification.“ In this 
town, I believe, madam? 

Vio. Her name is 

Col. Ay, how is she called, madam ? 

Vio. Nay, I ask you that, sir. 


«a <4 —— 1 8 TE 


48 IV. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 57 


Cel. Oh, ho, why she is called Pray, madam, how is it 
you spell your name ? 129 
Vio. Oh, colonel, I am not the happy woman, nor do I 


wish it. 
Col. No! I'm sorry for that.— What the devil does she 


mean by all these questions ? [ Aside, 

Vio. Come, colonel, for once be sincere—perhaps you may 
not repent it. 

Col. This is like to be but a silly adventure, here's so much 
sincerity required. [ Aside.] Faith, madam, I have an in- 
clination to sincerity, but I'm afraid you'll call my manners 
in question. 

Vio. Not at all: I prefer truth before 8 in this 
affair. 141 

Col. Why then, to be plain with you, madam, a lady last 
night wounded my heart by a fall from a window, whose 
person I could be content to take, as my father took my 
mother, till death do us part but who she is, or how dis- 
tinguished, whether maid, wife, or widow, I cann't inform 
you; perhaps you are she. 

Vio. Not to keep you in suspense, I am not she but I can 
give you an account of her. That lady is a maid of condi- 
tion—has ten thousand pounds—and, if you are a single man, 
her person and fortune are at your service. 151 

Col. I accept the offer with the highest transports; but 
zay, my charming angel! art thou not she? | Offers to em- 
brace her.] * This is a lucky adventure.“ LAtide. 

Vio. Once again, colonel, I tell you I am not she but at 
six this evening you shall find her on the Terriere de pam 

with a white handkerchief in her hand. Get a priest ready, 
and you know the rest. 

Col. I shall infallibly observe your directions, madam. 159 

H. 
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Enter FLoR a hastily, and whispers VIOLANTE, who starts, and 
Seems Surprised, 


Vio. Ha! Felix crossing, say you? What shall I do now? 

Col. Vou seem surprised, madam. 

Vio. Oh colonel, my father is coming hither—and if he 
finds you here, I am ruined, | 

Col, Odslife, madam, thrust me any where. Cann't I go 
out this way ? 

Vio. No, no, no, he comes that way. How shall I prevent 
their meeting? Here, here, step into my bed-chamber=— 
Col. Oh, the best place in the world, madam ! 168 

Vio. And be still, as you value her you love. Don't stir 
till you've notice, as ever you hope to have her in your arms. 

Col. On that condition, I'Il not breathe. [ Exit, 


Enter Fit ix. 


Fel. T wonder where this dog of a servant is all this while 
—But she is at home I find——How coldly she regards me 
You look, Violante, as if the sight of me was trouble- 
some to you. 

Vio. Can I do otherwise, when you have the assurance to 
approach me after what I saw to-day ? 177 

Fel. Assurance! rather call it good-nature, after what! 
heard last night. But such regard to honour have I in my 
love to you, I cannot bear to be suspected, “ nor suffer you 
« to entertain false notions of my truth without endeayouring 
tc to convince you of my innocence ;** so much good-nature 
have I more than you, Violante.— Pray give me leave to 
ask your woman one question: my man assures me she Was 
the person you saw at my lodgings. 


Flo. I confess it, madam, and ask your pardon. 186 


Wh 
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Vie. Impudent baggage! not to undeceive me sooner: 
what business could you have there ? 

Fel. Lissardo and she, it seems, imitate you and I. 

Flo. I love to follow the example of my detters, madam. 

Fel. I hope I am justified—— 191 

Vio. Since we are to part, Felix, there needs no justifi- 
cation. 

Fel. Methinks you talk of parting as a thing indifferent to 
you. Can you forget how I have loved? 

Vio. I wish I could forget my own passion, I should with 
less concern remember yours, — But for Mistress Flora 

Fel. You must forgive her Must, did I say? I fear I 
have no power to impose, though the injury was done to me. 

Vio. *Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what we love, 
than to ourselves; but at your request, Felix, I do forgive 
her. Go watch my father, Flora, lest he should awake and 
surprise us. 203 

Flo. Yes, madam. [ Exit, 

Fel. Dost thou then love me, Violante ? | 
Vio. What need of repetition from my tongue, when every 
look confesses what you ask ? 

Fel. Oh, let no man judge of love but those who feel it : 
what wondrous magic lies in one kind loox! One tender 
word destroys a lover's rage, and melts his fiercest passion 
into soft complaint. Oh, the window, Violante ! wouldst 
thou but clear that one suspicion ! 212 

Vio. Pr'ythee, no more of that, my Felix; a little time 
Shall bring thee perfect satisfaction. 

Fel. Well, Violante, on condition you think no more of a 
monastery, Pl wait with patience for this mighty secret. 

Vio. Ah, Felix, love generally gets the better of religion in 
us women. Resolutions made in the heat of passion ever 
dissolve upon reconciliation, 
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Enter FLORA hastily. 


Flo. Oh madam, madam, madam ! my lord your father 
has been in the garden, and locked the back-door, and comes 
muttering to himself this way. 222 

Vio. Then we are caught. Now, Felix, we are undone. 

Fel. Heavens forbid! This is most unlucky. Let me 
step into your bed-chamber, he won't look under the bed; 
there I may conceal myself. 

[ Runs to the door, and pusbes it ofen a little, 

Vio. My stars! if he goes in there, he'll find the colonel, 
NX No, no, Felix, that's no safe place: my father often goes 
thither, and should you cough or sneeze we are lost. 

Fel. Either my eye deceived me, or I saw a man within; 
I'll watch him close. 231 

Flo. Oh, invention, invention! I have it, madam, 
Here, here, sir, off with your sword, and Ill fetch you a dis- 


guise. [ Exit, 
Fel. She shall deal with the devil if she —_—_ him out 
without my knowledge. 


Vio. Bless me, how I tremble! 


Enter FLORA with a Riding- hood. 


Flo. Here, sir, put on this. 


Fel. Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. [ She puts it on. 


Vio. Oh, quick, quick! I shall die with apprehension. 


Flo. Be sure you don't speak a word. 241 
Fel. Not for the Indies — but I shall observe you closer 
than you imagine. Audi. 


Ped. [ Mitbin.] Violante, where are you, child ? 


41 
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Enter Don PzDRO. 


Why, how came the garden door open? — Ha ! how now, 
who have we here ? 


Vio. Humph !—he'll certainly discover him. [ 4ride. 
Flo. 'Tis my mother, an't please you, sir. 
[ She and FELIX both curtsey. 


Ped. Your mother! by St. Andrew she's a strapper ! why, 
you are a dwarf to her,——How many children have you, 
good woman ? 251 

Vio. Oh, if she speaks we are lost. [ Aide, 

Flo. Oh, dear senior, she cannot hear you; she has been 
deaf these twenty years. 


Ped. Alas, poor woman — Why, you muffle her up as 


if she were blind too. 

Fel. Would I were fairly off. LAtide. 

Ped. Turn up her hood. 

Vio. Undone for ever! St. Anthony forbid. Oh, sir, 
She has the dreadfullest unlucky eyes — Pray don't look 
upon them; I made her keep her hood shut on purpose. 


Oh, oh, oh, oh! 262 


Ped. Eyes. — Why, what's the matter with her eyes ? 

Flo. My poor mother, sir, is much afflited with the cholic, 
and about two months ago she had it grievously in her sto- 
mach, and was over- persuaded to take a dram of filthy English 
Geneva —which immediately flew up into her head, and 
caused such a defluxion in her eyes, that she could never 
since bear the day-light. | 

Ped. Say you $0 ?——Poor woman !—Well, make her 
Sit down, Violante, and give her a glass of wine. 271 

Vio. Let her daughter give her a glass below, sir. For 
my part, she has frighted me so I sha'n't be myself these 
two hours am sure her eyes are evil eyes. 
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« Fel. Well hinted.” 
Ped. Well, well, do so. Evil eyes ! there are no evil 
eyes, child. 


Flo. Come along, mother [ Speaks loud, 
[ Exeunt Felix and Flora, 

Vio. I'm glad he's gone. Aude. 

Ped. Hast thou heard the news, Violante ? 

Vio. What news, sir? 281 


Ped. Why, Vasquez tells me that Don Lopez's daughter 
Isabella is run away from her father : that lord has very ill 
fortune with his children.-Well, I'm glad my daughter has 
no inclination to mankind, that my house is plagued with no 
suitors. [ Asiae, 

Vio. This is the first word ever I heard of it: I pity her 
frailty 

Ped. Well said, Violante, ——££—Next week I intend thy 
happiness shall begin. 290 


Enter FLORA. 


Vio. 1 Gout t intend to stay so long, thank you, papa. 
[ Aside, 
Ped. My Lady Abbess writes word she longs to see thee, 
and has provided every thing in order for thy reception.—— 
Thou wilt lead a happy life, my girl—fifty times before that 
of matrimony—where an extravagant coxcomb might make 
a beggar of thee, or an ill-natur'd surly dog break thy heart. 
Flo. Break her heart! she had as good have her bones 
broke, as to be a nun; I am sure I had as rather of the two. 
You are wondrous kind, sir: but if I had such a father! 
know what I would do. 5 300 
Ped. Why, what would you do, minx, ha? 
Flo. I would tell him 1 had as good a right and title to the 
law of nature and the end of the creation as he had. 
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44 IV. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET, 63 


Ped. You would, mistress! who the devil doubts it ?— 
A good assurance is a chamber-maid's coat of arms, and lying 
and contriving the supporters. Vour inclinations are on 
tiptoe, it Seems. If I were your father, housewife, I'd 
have a penance enjoined you so strict, that you should not 
be able to turn you in your bed for a month, 
enough to'spoil your lady, housewife, if She had not abun- 
dance of devotion, 311 

Vio. Fy, Flora! are you not ashamed to talk thus to my 
father Vou said yesterday you would be glad to go with 
me into the monastery. 

Flo. Did I? 1 told a great lie, then. 

Ped. She go with thee ! no, no, she's enough to debauch 
the whole con vent. Well, child, remember what I said 
to thee : next week 

Vio. Ay, and what I am to do this, too. [ Aside.] I am all 
obedient, sir; I care not how soon I change my condition. 

Flo. But little does he think what change she means. 

[ Aide . 

Ped. Well said, Violante.— I am glad to find her $0 
« willing to leave the world; but it is wholly owing to my 
« prudent management. Did she know that she might com- 
mand her fortune when she came at age, or upon day of 
marriage, perhaps she*d change her note. But I have 
* alway told her that her grandfather left it with this pro- 


* yiso, that she turned nun. Now a small part of this twenty 


thousand pounds provides for her in the nunnery, and the 
rest is my own. — There is nothing to be got in this life 
without policy. [ Aside.]*—Well, child, I am going into 
the country for two or three days, to settle some affairs with 
thy uncle; and when I return, we'll proceed for thy happiness, 
4%. Good bye, Violante ; take care of thyself. 334 

_ [Exeunt Don Pedro and Violante. 


You are 
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Flo. So, now for the colonel. ist, hist, colonel ! 


Enter Colonel. 


Col. Is the coast clear ? 
Flo. Ves, if you can climb; for you must get over the 
wash- house, and jump from the garden- wall into the street. 
Col. Nay, nay, I don't value my neck, if my incognita an- 
swers but thy lady's promise. [ Exeunt Col. and Flora. 


Enter FELIx. 


Fel. IT have lain perdue under the stairs till I watched the 
old man out. [Violante opens the door.) *Sdeath! I am 
prevented. [Exit Felix. 


Enter VIOLANTE. 


Vio. Now to set my prisoner at liberty. [Goes to the dbor, 
where the Colonel is hid.) Sir, sir, you may appear. 345 


Enter FELIx following her. 


Fel. May he so, madam? I had cause for my suspicion, 
I find. Treacherous woman! 

Vio. Ha, Felix here! Nay, then all is discovered. 

Fel. [ Draws.) Villain! whoever thou art, come out I 
charge thee, and take the reward of thy adulterous errand. 

Vio. What shall I say? —Nothing but the Secret which J 
have sworn to Keep can reconcile this quarrel. [ Avide. 

Fel. A coward ! Nay, then I Il fetch you out; think not 
to hide thyself : no, by St. Anthony, an altar should not 
protect thee ; © even there I'd reach thy heart, though all 
the saints were armed in thy defence.“ [Exit 


Vio. Defend me, Heaven ! what shall I do? I must dis- 


cover Isabella, or here will be murder. 358 
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Enter FLORA. 


Flo. I have helped the colonel off clear, madam. 359 
Vio. Sayest thou so, my girl. Then I am armed. 


f \ 
Re-enter FELIX. 


Fel. Where has the devil, in compliance to your sex, con- 
veyed him from my resentment ? | 

Vio. Him! whom do you mean, my dear inquisitive spark? 
Ha, ha, ha, ha ! you will never leave these jealous whims. 

Fel. Will you never cease to impose upon me ? 

Vio. You impose upon yourself, my dear. Do you think 


I did not see you? Yes, I did, and resolved to put this trick 
upon you. | 


Fel. Trick ! 369 

Vio. Yes, trick. I knew you'd take the hint, and soon re- 
lapse into your wonted error. How easily your jealousy is 
fired! I shall have a blessed life with you. 

Fel. Was there nothing in it then but only to try me ? 

Vio. Won't you believe your eyes? 

Fel. My eyes ! No, nor my ears, nor any of my 5senses, for they 
bave all deceived me. Well, I am convinced that faith is as 
necessary in love as in religion ; for the moment a man lets 
a woman know her conquest he resigns his senses, and sees 
nothing but what she'd have him. 379 

Vio. And as soon as that man finds his love returned, she 


becomes as errant a slave as if she had already said after the 


priest. 
Fel. The priest, Violante, would dissipate those fears which 

cause these quarrels. When wilt thou make me happy ? 
Vio. To-morrow I will tell thee : my father is gone for 

two or three days to my uncle's; we have time enough to 
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finish our affairs, But pr'ythee leave me now, lest some 
accident should bring my father. 

Fel. To- morrow then 
Fly swift, ye Hours, and bring to-morrow on 390 
But must I leave you now, my Violante ? 


Vio. You must, my Felix. e oon Shall meet to part no 
more / | 


Fel. Oh, rapturous sounds ! Charming woman ! 
T hy words and looks have fil d my heart 
With joy, and left no room for jealousy. 
Do thou like me ech doubt and fear remove, 397 
And all to come be confidence and love. Exit. 


= Enter ISABELLA. 


« Hab. I am glad my brother and you are reconciled, my 

*« dear, and the colonel escaped without his knowledge; I 

« was frighted out of my wits when I heard him return, I 

« know not how to express my thanks, woman, for what you 

« $uffered for my sake; my grateful acknowledgement shall 

ever wait you, and to the world proclaim the faith, truth, 

« and honour of a woman. | 
« Vio. Pr'ythee don't compliment thy friend, Isabella.— 

« You heard the colonel, I suppose. 
« Tab. Every syllable; and am pleased to find I do not 


&« loye in vain. 409 
| Vio. Thou hast caught his heart, it seems, and an hour c 
| * hence may secure his pers0n.——Thou hast made hasty 
| « work on't, girl. | q 
Hab. From thence I draw my happiness; we shall have t 
% no accounts to make up after consummation. j 


She who for years protrats her lover's pain, 
And makes him wish, and wait, and gigb in vain, 


44 . 
« To be his wife, when late she gives content, 


« Finds ha'f his passion was in courtship spent; 
« Whilst they, who boldly all delays remove, 419 
« Find every hour a fresh supply of love. [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


Fatperick's House, Enter FELIX and FREDERICK. 


Felix. b 
Tais hour has been propitious; I am reconcil'd to Violante, 
and you assure me Antonio is out of danger. 
Fred. Your satisfaction is doubly mine. 


Enter Liss AK Do. 


Fel. What haste you made, sirrah, to bring me word if 
Violante went home. 


Lin. I can give you very good reasons for my stay, sir.— 
Yes, sir, She went home. 

Fred. Oh! your master knows that, for he has been thete 
himself, Lissardo. 

Liss. Sir, may I beg the favour of your ear ? 10 

Fel. What have you to say? 

 [Whigpers, and Felix seems uneasye 

Fred. Ha! Felix changes colour at Lissardo's news! What 
can it be? | | 

Fel. A Scots footman that belongs to Colonel Briton, an 
acquaintance of Frederick's, say you? The devil! If she 
be false, by Heaven I'll trace her. Pr'ythee, Frederick, do 
you know one Colonel Briton, a Scotsman ? _ 

Fred. Yes; why do you ask me ? 

Fel. Nay, no great matter; but my man tells me that he 
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has had some little differences with a servant of his, that's 
all. : 21 
Fred. He is a good, harmless, innocent fellow: I am sor- 


ry for it. The colonel lodges in my house; I knew him 


formerly in England, and met him here by accident last 
night, and gave him an invitation home. He is a gentleman 
of good estate, besides his commission; of excellent prin. 
ciples, and strict honour, I assure you. 

Fel. Is he a man of intrigue ? 

Fred. Like other men, I suppose. Here he comes. 


Enter Colonel. 


Colonel, I began to think I had lost you. 30 

Cel. And not without some reason, if you knew all, 

Fel. There's no danger of a fine gentleman's being lost in 
this town, sir. 

Col. That compliment don't belong to me, sir ; but, I as- 
Sure you, I have been very near being run away with. 

Fred. Who attempted it ? 

Col. Faith, I know not=—only that she is a charming 
woman, I mean as much as I saw of her. 

Fel. My heart swells with apprehension—some accidental 
rencounter. 10 
Fred. A tavern, I suppose, adjusted the matter. 5 

Col. A tavern! no, no, sir; she is above that rank, I assure 
you: this nymph sleeps in a velvet bed, and lodgings every 
way agreeable. 

Fel. Ha! a velvet bed !—I thought you said but now, sir, 
you knew her not. 

Col. No more I don't, sir. 

Fel. How came you then so well acquainted with her bed? 

Fred. Ay, ay; come, come, unfold. 49 

Col. Why then you must know, gentlemen, that I was 
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convey'd to her lodgings by one of Cupid's emissaries, called 
a chambermaid, in a chair, through fifty blind alleys, who, 
by the help of a key, let me into a garden. 

Fel. Sdeath! a garden! this must be Violante's garden. 

| [ Avide. 

Cel. From thence conducted me into a spacious room, 
then dropt me a curtsey, told me her lady would wait on 
me presently; so, without unveiling, modestly withdrew. 

Fel. Damn her modesty ! this was Flora. [ aide, 

Fred. Well, how then, colonel ? 59 

Col. Then, sir, immediately from another door issued 
forth a lady arm'd at both eyes, from whence such showers 
of darts fell round me, that had I not been covered with the 
shield of another beauty, I had infallibly fallen a martyr to 
her charms, for you must know I just saw her eyes—Eyes did 
I say ? no, no, hold; I saw but one eye, though I suppose it 
had a fellow equally as killing. 

Fel. But how came you to see her bed, sir ?——*Sdeath ! 
this expectation gives a thousand racks. [ Aides 

Col. Why, upon her maid's giving notice her father was 
coming, she thrust me into the bed-chamber. 70 

Fel. Upon her father's coming ! 

Col. Ay, so she said; but putting my ear to the key-hole 
of the door, I found it was another lover. 

Fel. Confound the jilt ! *twas she without dispute. [ 4ride. 

Fred. Ah, poor colonel ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Col. I discover'd they had had a quarrel, but whether they 
were reconcil'd or not I cann't tell, for the second alarm 
brought the father in good earnest, and had like to have 
made the gentleman and I acquainted, but she found some 
other stratagem to convey him out. 80 

Fel. Contagion seize her, and make her body ugly as her 
soul! There is nothing left to doubt of now, "Tis plain *twas 
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she. Sure he knows me, and takes this method to insult me. 
'Sdeath I cannot bear it. 1 [ Avide, 

Fred. So, when she had dispatch'd her old lover, she paid 
you a visit in her bed-chamber; ha! colonel? 

Col. No, pox take the impertinent puppy! he spoil'd my 
diversion ; I saw her no more. 

Fel. Very fine ! Give me patience, Heaven, or I shall burst 
with rage. [ Avide, 

Fred. That was hard. 91 

Col. Nay, what was worse? — But, sir, dear sir, do hearken to 
this: [To Felix.] The nymph that introduced me conveyed 
me out again over the top of aihigh wall, where [ ran the 
danger of having my neck broke, for the father, it seems, 
had locked the door by which I enter'd. 

Fel. That way I miss'd him. — Damn her invention! 
[ Aude] Pray, colonel——Ha, ha, ha it's very pleatant, ha, 
ha Was this the same lady you met upon the Terriero de 
ba this morning ? 10⁰ 

Col. Faith, I cann't tell, sir; I had,. a design to know who 
that lady was, but my dog of a footman, whom I had order'd 
to watch her home, fell fast asleep.— I gave him a good beat- - 
ing for his negle&, and I haye never seen the rascal since. 


Fred. Here he comes. 


Enter GinBY. 

Col. Where have you been, sirrah? 

Gib. Troth, Ise been seeking ye, an like yer honour, these 
twa hoors and mair. I bring ye glad teedings, sir. 

Col. What, have you found the lady ? 109 

Gib. Geud faith ha I, sir—and she's called Donna Vio- 
lante, and her parent Don Pedro de Mendosa, and gin ye will 
gang wi' me, an like yer honour, Ise mak ye ken the hoose 
right weel. 
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Fel. Oh, torture! torture! [ Aide. 
Col. Ha! Violante ! that's the lady's name of the house 
where my incognita is: sure it could not be her; at least, it 
was not the same house l'm confident. [ Asides 
Fred. Violante! 'tis false; I would not have you credit 
him, colonel. . 
Gib. The deel burst my bladder, sir, gin I lee. 120 
Fel. Sirrah, I say you do lie, and Il make you eat it, you 
dog; [ Kicks him.] and if your master will justify you 
Col. Not I faith, sir--I answer for nobody's lies but my 
own : if you please, kick him again. 
Gib. But gin he does Ise na tak it, sir, gin he was a thou- 
sand Spaniards, [ Walks about in a passion. 
Col. I ow'd you a beating, sirrah, and I'm oblig'd to this 
gentleman for taking the trouble off my hands; therefore, 
say no more; d'ye hear, sir: [Aide to Gibby. 
Gib. Troth de I, sir, and feel tee. 130 
Fred. This must be a mistake, colonel, for I know Vio- 
lante perfectly well. and I am certain she would not meet 
you upon the Terriero de passas 


Cel. Don't be too positive, Frederick : now I have some 
reasons to believe it was that very lady. 


Fel. You'd very much oblige me, sir, if you'd let me know 
these reasons. 
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Col. Sir! 
Fel. Sir, I say, I have a right to inquire into these reasons 
you speak of. 140 


Col. Ha, ha! really, sir, I cannot conceive how you or any 
man can have a right to inquire into my thoughts. 

Fel. Sir, I have a right to every thing that relates to Vio- 
lante and he that traduces her fame, and refuses to give 
his reasons for't, is a villain. [ Draws. 


Col. What the devil have I been doing ! Now, blisters on 
my tongue by dozens ! [ 4ides 
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Fred. Pr'ythee, Felix, don't quarrel till you know for 
what : this is all a mistake, I'm positive. 149 

Col. Look ye, sir, that I dare draw my sword, I think, 
will admit of no dispute.— But though fighting's my trade, 
I'm not in love with it, and think it more honourable to de. 
cline this business than pursue it. This may be a mistake; 
however, I'll give you my honour never to have any affair, 


directly or indirectly, with Violante, provided she is your 


Violante ; but if there should happen to he another of her 
name, I hope you would not engross all the Violantes in the 
kingdom. 
Fel. Your vanity has given me sufficient reason to believe 
I'm not mistaken. I'll not be impos'd upon, sir. 160 
Col. Nor I be bully'd, sir. 
Fel. Bully'd! *Sdeath ! such another word, and PII nail 
thee to the wall, 
Col. Are you sure of that, Spaniard. [ Draws, 
Gib. [Draws.] Say na mair, mon. O' my saul, here's 
twa to twa. Dinna fear, sir, Gibby stands by ye for the ho- 
nour of Scotland. { Vapours about, 
Fred. By St. Anthony you sha'n't fight | interposes.] on 


bare suspicion: be certain of the injury, and then 


Fel. That I will this moment; and then, sir! hope you 


are to be found 171 
Col. Whenever you please, sir. [ Exit Felix. 
Gib. *Sblood, sir! there ne'er was a Scotsman yet that 

Sham'd to show his face. ; [ Strutting about. 


Fred. So quarrels spring up like mushrooms, in a minute. 
Violante and he were but just reconcil'd, and you have fur- 
nished him with fresh matter for falling out again; and I am 
certain, colonel, Gibby is in the wrong. 

Gib. Gin J be, sir, the mon that tald me leed, and gin he 
did, the deel be my landlord, hell my winter-quarters, and 
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a rape my winding-sheet, gin I dee not lick him as lang as 
I can haud a stick in my hond, now see ye. 182 

Col. I am sorry for what I have said for the lady's sake: 
but who could divine that she was his mistress? Pr'ythee, 
who is this warm spark? 

Fred. He is the son of one of our grandees, nam'd Don 
Lopez de Pimentell, a very honest gentleman, but some- 
thing passionate in what relates to his love. He is an only 
son, which may, perhaps, be one reason for indulging his 
passion. 190 

Col. When parents have but one child, they either make a 
madman or a fool of him. 

Fred. He is not the only child, he has a sister; but I think, 
through the severity of his father, who would have married 
her against her inclination, she has made her escape, and, 
notwithstanding he has offered five hundred pounds, he can 
get no tidings of her. 

Col. Ha! how long has she been missing? 

Fred. Nay, but since last night, it seems. 

Col. Last night! the very time! How went che? 2co 

Fred. Nobody can tell; they conjecture through the win- 
dow. | 

Col. I'm transported! this must be the lady I caught. 
What sort of a woman is she? | 

Fred. Middle-sized, a lovely brown, a fine pouting lip, 
eyes that roll and languish, and seem to speak the exquisite 
pleasure her arms could give. 

Col. Oh! I am fir'd with this description “tis the very 
the, What's her name? 

Fred. Isabella. You are transported, colonel, 210 

Col. I have a natural tendency in me to the flesh, thou 
knowest, and who can hear of charms so exquisite, and yet 
remain unmov'd ?—Oh, how I long for the appointed hour! 

K 
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74 THE WONDER Aa h. 


I'll to the Terriero de paua, and wait my happiness: if qhe 
fails to meet me, I'll once more attempt to find her at Vio. 
lante's in spite of her brother's jealousy. [ Aide. Dear 
Frederick ! I beg your pardon ; but I had forgot I was to 
meet a gentleman upon business at five : I'll endeavour to 
dispatch him, and wait on you again as soon as possible. 


Fred. Your humble servant, colonel. [ Exit, 
Col. Gibby, I have no business with you at present. 221 
[ Exit Colonel, 


Gib. That's weel No will I gang and seek this loon, 
and gar him gang with me to Don Pedro's hoose.— Gin 
he'll no gang of himself, Ise gar him gang by the lug, sir. 
Godswarbit! Gibby hates a leer. [ Exit, 


SCENE II. 
Changes to ViOLANTE*s Lodging. Enter Viol Ax TE and Isa- 
BELLA, 


Bab. The hour draws on, Violante, and now my heart 
begins to fail me; but I resolve to venture for all that. 
Vio. What, does your courage sink, Isabella? 
Lab. Only the force of resolution a litle retreated, but Pl 
rally it again for all that. 230 


Enter FLORA, 


Flo. Don Felix is coming up, madam. 
Lab. My brother! which way shall I get out ?—Dispatch 
him as soon as you can, dear Violante. [Exit into the clot. 
Vio. I will. 


Enter FRLIx, in a surly humour. 


Felix, what brings you home so soon? did I not say to- 
morrow. 


f 
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Fel, My passion chokes me; I cannot speak—Oh, I shall 


burst. [ Aide. Throws himself into a chair. 
Vio. Bless me! are you not well, my Felix? | 
Fel. ves No I don't know what I am. 240 


Vie. Hey-day! what's the matter now? Another jealous 
whim ! | a 

Fel. With what an air she carries it l-—I sweat at her 
impudence. [ Aside. 


Vio. If I were in your place, Felix, I'd choose to stay at 


home when these fits of spleen are upon me, and not trouble 


such persons as are not obliged to bear with them. 
[ Here he affects to be careless of her. 
Fel. I am very sensible, madam, of what you mean: I 
disturb you, no doubt; but were I in a better humour, I 


should not incommode you less: I am too well convinced 


you could easily dispense with my visit. 251 

Vio. When you behave yourself as you ought to do, no 
company so welcome but when you reserve me for your 
ili-nature, I wave your merit, and consider what's due to 
myself,——And I must be free to tell you, Felix, that these 
humours of yours will abate, if not absolutely destroy, the 
very principles of love. 

Fel. [ Rising.] And I must be so free to tell you, madam, 
that since you have made such ill returns to the respect that 
J have paid you, all you do shall be indifferent to me for the 
future; and you shall find me abandon your empire with $0 
little difficulty, that I'll convince the world your chains are 
not so hard to break as your vanity would tempt you to be- 
liere. I] cannot brook the provocation you give. 264 

io. This is not to be borne——insolent ! you abandon ! 
you! whom I have so often forbad ever to see me more! 
Have you not fallen at my feet? implored my favour and 
forgiveness } did you not trembling wait, and wish, and 
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sigh, and swear yourself into my heart? Ungrateful man! 
if my chains are so easily broke as you pretend, then you are 
the silliest coxcomb living you did not break them long ago; 
and I must chink him capable of brooking any thing, on 
whom such usage could make no impression. 273 

e Jab. [ Peeping.) A deuce take Four quarrels! $he11 
& never think on me.“ 

Fel. IJ always believed, madam, my weakness was the 
greatest addition to your power; you would be less imperi- 
ous had my inclination been less forward to oblige you 
You have indeed forbad me your sight, but your vanity even 


then assured you I would return, and I was fool enough to 


feed your pride. — Your eyes, with all their boasted charms, 
have acquired the greatest glory in conquering me——and 
the brightest passage of your life is wounding this heart with 
such arms as pierce but few persons of my rank. 284 

[Walks about in a great et, 

Vio. Matchless arrogance! True, sir, I should have kept 
measures better with you, if the conquest had been worth 
preserving ; but we easily hazard what gives us no pain to 
lose. As for my eyes, you are mistaken if you think they 
have vanquished none but you ; there are men above your 
boasted rank who have confess'd their power, when their 
misfortune in pleasing you made them obtain such a dis- 
graceful victory. | 292 

Fel. Yes, madam, I am no stranger to your victories. 

Vio. And what you call the brightest passage of my life is 
not the least glorious part of yours. 

Fel. Ha, ha! don't put yourself in a passion, madam ; 
for, I assure you, after this day I shall give you no trouble. 
You may meet your sparks on the Terriero de pasta at four in 
the morning, without the least regard to me — for, when [ 
quit your chamber, the world sha'n't bring me back. 309 
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Vio. I am so well pleased with your resolution, I don't care 
how soon you take your leave. But what you mean by the 
Terriero de paa at four in the morning I cann't guess. 

Fel. No, no, no, not you. — Vou was not upon the Ter- 
riero de pass at four this morning. 

Vio. No, I was not; but if I were, I hope I may walk 
where I please, and at what hour I please, without asking 
your leave. 308 

Fel. Oh, doubtless, madam! and you might meet Colonel 
Briton there, and afterwards send your emissary to fetch 
him to your house — and, upon your father's coming in, 
thrust him into your bed-chamber—without asking my leave. 
'Tis no business of mine, if you are exposed among all the 
footmen in town—nay, if they ballad you, and cry you about 
at a halfpenny apiece—they may without my leave. 

Vio. Audacious ! don't provoke me——don't : my repu- 
tation is not to be sported with [Going up to him.] at this 
rate — no, sir, it is not. [ Bursts into tears.] Inhuman Felix! 
— 0h, Isabella! what a train of ills thou hast brought on 
me! | [ Aide. 

Fel. Ha! I cannot bear to see her weep—a woman's tears 
are far more fatal than our swords. [ 45ide.] Oh, Violante— 
'Sdeath ! what a dog am I ! Now have I no power to stir.— 
Dost not thou know such a person as Colonel Briton ? Pr'y- 
thee tell me, didst not thou meet him at four this morning 
upon the Terriero de Passa ? | 326 

Vio. Were it not to clear my fame, I would not answer 
thee, thou black ingrate but I cannot bear to be re- 
proached with what I even blush to think of, much less to 
aft. By Heaven, I have not seen the Terriero de passa this 
day. | 

Fel. Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the street 
neither, Violante ? 
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Fio. Ves; but he mistook me for another=or he was 
drunk, I know not which. | 

Fel. And do not you know this Scotch colonel ? 

Vio. Pray ask me no more questions: this night shall clear 
my reputation, and leave you without excuse for your base 
suspicions. More than this I shall not satisfy you, therefore 
pray leave me. a 340 

Fel. Didst thou ever love me, Violante? 

Vio. I'll answer nothing Vou was in haste to be gone just 
now; I should be very well pleased to be alone, sir. 

[She gits down, and turns aside, 

Fiel. 1 shall not long interrupt FO contemplation.— Stub- 
born to the last. [ Aide, 

Vio. Did ever woman involve herself as I have done! 

Fel. Now would I give one of my eyes to be friends with 
her, for something whispers to my soul, she is not guilty, — 
[He pauses, then pulls a chair, and gits by her at a little distance, 
looking at her some time without speaking, then draws a little 
nearer to her.] Give me your hand at parting, however, Vio- 
lante, won't you———|[ He lays his hand upon her knee several 
times.] won't you—won't you—won't you? 353 

Vio. [ Half regarding bim.] Won't I do what? 

Fel. You know what I would have, Violante. Oh, my heart! 

Vio. [Smiling.) I thought my chains were easily broke. 

| [ Lays her hand into his. 

Fel. [ Draws his chair close to her, and kisses her hand in a 
rapture.) Too well thou knowest thy strength. Oh, my 
charming angel! my heart is all thy own. Forgive my 


hasty passion “tis the transport of a love sincere. O“, 
Violante, Violante ! | 1 


Don PEDRO within, 
Ped. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot presently. 
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Vio. Bless me, my father returned! What shall we do 
now, Felix? We are ruined past redemption. 

Fel. No, no, no, my love, I can leap from the closet win- 
dow. [Runs to the door where Isabella is, who claps to 

the door, and bolts it within side. 

« [;ab, [ Peeping.) Say you so? But I shall prevent you.“ 

Fel. Confusion! Somebody bolts the door withinside. I'll 
see who you have concealed here, if I die for't. Oh, Vio- 
lante ! hast thou again sacrificed me to my rival. [Draws 

Vio. By Heaven, thou hast no rival in my heart, let that 
suffice.—Nay, sure you will not let my father find you here 
—— Distra&tion ! 373 

Fel. Indeed but I shall—except you command this door to 
be opened, and that way conceal me from his sight. 

[ He struggles with her to come at the door. 

Vio. Hear me, Felix Though I were sure the refusing 
what you ask would separate us for ever, by all that's power- 
ful, you shall not enter here. Either you do love me or yo 
do not : convince me by your obedience. 

Fel. That's not the matter in debate I will know 
who is in this closet, let the consequence be what it will. 
Nay, nay, you strive in vain : I will go in, 382 

Vio. Thou shalt not go | 


\ 


Enter Don PR DRO. 


Ped. Hey-day | what's here to do? I will go in, and you 
Sha'n't go in—and I will go in—— Why, who are you, sir ? 
Fel. *Sdeath, what $hall I say now ? 


Ped. Don Felix, pray what's your business in my house! 
ha, sir ? | 387 
Vio. O, sir, what miracle returned you home so soon? 
zome angel ' twas that brought my father back to succour the 
distressed. This ruffian, he—I cannot call him gentle- 
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man—has committed such an uncommon rudeness, as the 


most profligate wretch would be ashamed to own. 


Fel. Hal what the devil does she mean? Aude. 
Vio. As 1 was at my devotion in my closet, I heard a loud 
knocking at my door, mixed with a woman's voice, which 
seemed to imply she was in danger 396 
Fel. I am confounded ! [ Acide, 
Vio. I flew to the door with the utmost speed, where a lady 
veiled rushed in upon me; who, falling on her knees, beg- 
ged my protection from a gentleman, who she said pursned 
her. I took compassion on her tears, and locked her into 
this closet » but in the surprise having left open the door, 
this very person whom you see with his sword drawn ran in, 


protesting, if I did not give her up to his revenge, he'd force 


the door. 405 
Fel. What in the name of goodness does she mean to do? 
hang me? : [ Aide, 


Vio. Istrove with him till I was out of breath, and had you 
not come as you did he must have entered — But he's in 
drink, I suppose; or he could not have been guilty of such 
an indecorum. [ Leering at Felix. 

Ped. I'm amazed ! . 412 

Fel. The devil never failed a woman at a pinch :—what a 
tale has she formed in a minute — In drink, quotlia! a 
good hint: I'll lay hold on't to bring myself off. [ 4vide, 

Ped. Fie, Don Felix !—no sooner rid of one broil, but you 
are commencing another. To assault a lady with a 
naked sword, derogates much from the character of a gen- 
tleman, I assure you. 419 

Fel. | Counterfeits drunkenness.] Who, I assault a lady—— 
upon honour the lady assaulted me, sir, and would have 
zeized this body politic on the king's highway Let her 
come out, and deny it if she can Pray, sir, command the 


4 F. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. $1 


door to be opened ; and let her prove me a liar if she knows 
how I have been drinking Claret, and Champaign, and 
Burgundy, and other French wines, sir, but I love my own 
country for all that. 

Ped. Ay, ay, who doubts it, sir? Open the door, Violante, 
and let the lady come out. Come, I warrant thee he sha'n't 


hurt her. 430 
Fel. No, no, I won't hurt the dear creature. Now which 
way will she come off ? [ Aide, 


Vio. [Unlocks the door. ] Come forth, madam ; none shall 
dare to touch your veil I'll convey you out with safety, 
or lose my life. I hope she understands me. [ Avide. 


Enter ISABELLA weiled, and crosses the stage. 


Fab. Excellent girl! [ Exit. 
Fel. The devil l—a woman !—['ll see if she be really so. 
LAtide. 


Vio. [To Felix.] Get clear of my father, and follow me to 

the Terriero de passa, where all mistakes shall be rectified. 
[Exit with Isabella. Don Felix offers to follow her, 

Ped. [ Drawing his word.] Not a step, sir, till the lady is 
past your recovery; I never suffer the laws of hospitality to 
be violated in my house, sir. I'll keep Don Felix here till 
you see her safe out, Violante.— Come, sir, you and I will 
take a pipe and a bottle together. | 

Fel. Damn your pipe, and damn your bottle I hate 
drinking and smoking, and how will you help yourself, old 
whiskers ? 

Ped. As to smoking or drinking you have your . ; 
but you shall stay, sir. 

Fel. But I won't stay for I don't like your company; 
besides, I have the best reasons in the world for my not 
staying. 452 

L 


82 THE WONDER AaP. 


Ped. Ay, what's that ? 

Fel. Why I am going to be married, and so good bye. 

Ped. To be married it can't be, Why, you are drunk, Felix. 

Fel. Drunk ! ay, to be cure; you don't think I'd go to be nar- 
ried if I were sober==but drunk or sober, I am going to be married, 
for all that—and if you won't believe * to convince you PII chew 
you the contract, old gentleman. 

Ped. Ay, do; come, let's tee this contract, then. 460 

Fel. Yes, yes, I'll shew you the contract. — III chew you the 
contratt————Here, sir—here's the contra, [Draws a pistol. 

Ped. [Starting.] Well, well, Pm convinced—=go, go—pray go 


and be married, sir. 


Fel. Yes, yes; DPI go—PI go and be ries but shan't we 
take a bottle first ? 

. Ped. No, u- pray, dear sir, go and be married. 

Fel. Very well, very well : [ Going. ] but I insist upon your 
taking one glass, though. 469 
Ped. No, not now—5o0me other time consider the lady waits. 

Fel. What a cross old fool ! first he will, and then he won't ; 
and then he will, and then be wort. [Exit. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Here's Don Lopez de Pimentel! to wait on you, 
senior. 

Ped. What the devil does he want ? he is not going to be 
married too Bring him up; he's in pursuit of his son, I 
suppose. | | 477 

| Enter Don Lor EZ. 

Lop. I am glad to find you at home, Don Pedro; I was 
told that you was seen upon the road to =— this afternoon. 

Ped. That might be, my lord; but I had the misfortune 
to break the wheel of my chariot, which obliged me to re- 
turn. What is your pleasure with me, my lord ? 
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Lap. I am informed that my daughter is in your house. 

Ped. That's more than I know, my lord ; but here was 
your son, just now, as drunk as an emperor. 

Lop. My son drunk! I never saw him drunk in my life.— 
Where is he, pray, sir? 

Ped. Gone to be married, | 

Lop. Married I—to whom? I don't know that he courted 
any body. 499 

Ped. Nay, I know nothing of that==but I'm 5ure be avant 
me the contract. Within there ! 


Enter Servant. 
Bid my daughter come hither ; $she'll tell you — story, 
my lord. 
Serv. She's gone out in a chair, sir. 
Ped. Out in a chair !- What do you mean, sir? 
Serv. As I say, sir;z—and Donna Isabella went in another 
just before her. 


A 


Lop. Labella ! 
Serv. And Don Felix followed in another I overheard 
them all bid the chair go to the Terriers de passa. 501 


Ped. Ha | what business has my daughter there? I am 
confounded, and know not what to think—Within there. 


[ Exit. 
Lop. My heart misgives me plaguily.-Call me an algua- 
zil—I'Il pursue them straight. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 


Changes to the Street before Don PzDrO's House. Enter 
Liss An po. 


Lis. I wish I could see Flora—methinks I have an 
hankering kindness after the slut - we must be reconciled. 


bo 


* 
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Enter G1BBY, 


Gib. Aw my sal, sir, but Ise blithe to find yee here now, 

Liss. Ha, brother ! give me thy hand, boy. 509 

Gib. No se fast, se ye me — Brether me ne brethers; I 
scorn a leer as muckle as a thiefe, se ye now, and ye must 
gang intul this hoose with me, and justifie to Donna Vio- 
lante's face, that she was the lady that gang'd in here this 
morn, se ye me, or the deel ha* my sal, sir, but ye and I 
shall be twa folks. 


Liss, Justify it to Donna Violante's face, quotha! For 


what? Sure you don't know what you say. 


Gib. Troth de I, sir, as weel as ye dee: therefore come 
along, and make no mair words about it. 519 

Liss. Why, what the devil do you mean? Don't you con- 
sider you are in Portugal? Is the fellow mad? 

Gib. Fellow! Ise none of your fellow, sir; and gin the 
place were hell, I'd gar ye do me justice. [Li+:sardo going.] 
Nay, the deel a feet ye gang. [ Lays hold of him, and knocks. 

Liss, Ha! Don Pedro himself: I wish I were fairly off. 


[ 4ige. 
Enter Don PEDRO. 


Ped. How now! What makes you knock $0 loud ? 
Gib. Gin this be Don Pedro's house, sir, I would speak 
with Donna Violante, his daughter. 528 
Ped. Ha! what is it you want with my daughter, pray ? 
Gib. An $he be your daughter, and lik your honour, com- 
mand her to come out, and answer for herself now, and 
either justify or disprove what this chield told me this morn. 
Lis. So, here will be a fine piece of work. | [ diate, 
Ped, Why, what did he tell you, ha ? 
Gb, By my sal, sir, Ise tell you aw the truth. — 


425. A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET. 85 


maister got a pratty lady upon the how de call't— Passa 
here at five this morn, and he gar me watch her heam 
and in troth I lodg'd her here; and meeting this ill-favour'd 
thiefe, se ye me, I speared wha she was——and he tald me 
her name was Donna Violante, Don Pedro de Mendosa's 
daughter. | 541 
Ped. Ha ! my daughter with a man, abroad at five in the 
morning! Death, hell, and furies! By St. Anthony I'm 
undone. 
Gib. Wounds, sir? ye put yer saint intul bonny company. 
Ped. Who is your master, you dog you? „ Adsheart I shall 
« be trick'd of my daughter and money too, that's worst of 


« all.” 


Gib. You dog you! *Sblead, sir! don't call names 
won't tell you who my master is, se ye me now. 550 

Ped. And who are you, rascal, that know my daughter so 
well ? ha! [ Holds up his cane, 

Lin. What shall I say, to make him give this Scotch dog 
a good beating? [Aside.] I know your daughter, signior ! 
Not I ; I never saw your daughter in all my life. 

Gib. ¶ Knocks him down with his fit.] Deel ha my sal, sar, 
gin ye get no your carich for that lie now. 

Ped. What, hoa ! where are all my servants ? 


Enter Colonel, FELIX, IsaBELLA, and VIOLANT E. 


Raise the house in pursuit of my daughter. 
Ser. Here she comes, signior.“ 560 
Col. Hey-day ! what's here to do? 
Gib. This is the loonlike tik, an lik your honour, that sent 
me heam with a lee this morn. 
Col. Come, come, tis all well, Gibby ; let him rise. 


Ped. I am thunderstruck—and have no power to speak one 
word. 
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Fel. This is a day of jubilee, Lissardo; no quarrelling 
with him this day, 

Liss. A pox take his fists !=——Egad, these Britons are but 
a word and a blow. 579 


Enter Don Lor EZ. 


Lop. So I have found you, daughter ? Then you have not 
hanged yourself, yet, I see. 

Cal. But she is married, my lord. 

Lop. Married ! Zounds! to whom? 

Col. Even to your humble servant, my lord, If you please 
to give us your blessing. [ Kneels, 

Log. Why, hark ye, mistress, are you really married ? 

Bab. Really so, my lord. 

Lop. And who are you, sir? 

Col. An honest North-Briton by birth, and a colonel by 
commission, my lord. | 581 

Lop. An heretic ! the devil! Holding up his hands. 

Ped. She has played you a slippery trick, indeed, my lord. 
— Well, my girl, thou hast been to see thy friend married— 
next week thou shalt have a better husband, my dear. 

[To Violante, 

Fel. Next week is a little too soon, sir; 1 hope to live 
longer than that. 

Ped. What do you mean, sir? You have not made a rib 
of my daughter too, have you ? 

Vio. Indeed but he has, sir: I know not how, but he took 
me in an unguarded minute—when my thoughts were not 
over - strong for a nunnery, father. 592 

Lop. Your daughter has played you a slippery trick too, 
Pied. But your son shall never be the better for't, my lord; 
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her twenty thousand pounds was left on certain conditions, 
and I'll not part with a shilling. 
Lop. But we have a certain thing, call'd law, shall make 


you do justice, sir. 599 
Ped. Well, we'll try that my lord, much good may it 
do you with your daughter-in-law. [ Exit, 
Lop. I wish you much joy of your rib. [ Exit, 


Enter FREDERICK. 


- ok Frederick, welcome -I sent for thee to be partaker 
of my happiness, and pray give me leave to introduce you to the 
cause of it. 

Fred. Your messenger has told me all, and I sincerely share 
in all your happiness. 

Col. To the right about, Frederick, wish thy friend joy. 

Fred. I do with all my soul—and, madam, I congratulate 
your deliverance, ——Y our suspicions are clear*d now, I hope, 
Felix ? G11 

Fel. They are, and I heartily ask the colonel pardon, and 
wish him happy with my sister; for love has taught me to 
know that every man's happiness consists in chooung for 
himself. 

Lin. After that rule I fix here. [To Flora. 

Flo. That's your mistake; I prefer my lady's service, and 
turn you over to her that pleaded right and title to you to- 
day. 

Lis. Choose, proud fool! I sha'n't ask you twice. 620 

Gib. What say ye now, lass —Will ye ge yer hond to 
poor Gibby ?—© What say you,” will you dance the reel of 
Bogie with me ? 

Inis. That I may not leave my lady, I take you at your 
\, word; and though our wooing has been short, I'll by her 
example loye you dearly, Music plays. 


88 THE WONDER, Oc. AaV. 


« Fel, Hark, I hear the music; somebody has done us the 
« fayour to call them in. | LA country dance, 

Gib. Wounds, this is bonny music! — How caw ye 
« that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle the weamb, 
« and make it cry grum, grum ? 631 

« Fred. Oh, that's a guitar, Gibby.“ 

Fel. Now, my Violante, I shall proclaim thy virtues to the 
world. 


Let us no more thy sex, conduct blame, 
Since thou'rt a proof to their eternal fame, 
That man has no advantage, but the name. [ Exeunt omnes. 
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WRITTEN BY MR, PHILIPS, 
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CUSTOM, with all our modern laws combin'd, 
Has given such power despotic to mankind, 
That we have only o much virtue now 

As they are pleas'd in favour to allow ; | 
Thus, like mechanic work, were us'd with corn, 
And wound up only for a present turn. 

Some are for having our whole 5ex enslaw'd, 

A ffirming we ave no souls, and cann't be 5av'd *; 
But were the women all of my opinion, 

We'd soon shake off this falte, usurp*d dominion ; 
W:'d make the tyrants own that we could prove 
As fit for other bus ness as for love. 

Lord ! what prerogative might we obtain, 
Could we from yielding a few months refrain ! 
How fondly would our dangling lowers dote ! 
What homage would be paid to petticoat ! 
*Twwou'd be a jest to see the change of fate; 
How might we all of politics debate, 

Promise and swear what we ne er meant to do, 
And, what*s still harder, Keep our Secrets too. 
JI marry ! Keep a Secret, gays a beau, 

And neers at some ill- natur d wit below ; 

But faith, if we should tell but half we know, 
There's many a spruce young fellow in this place 
Would never more presume to show bis face. 


* Alluding to an ironical pamphlet tending to prove that women had no 8ouls, 
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Women are not go weak, aubate er men prate; 
How many tip-top beaux have had the fate 
Denjey from mamma's Secrets their estate! 
Who, if her early folly had been known, 

Had rid behind a coach that's now their own. 
But here the Wondrous Secret you discover, 

A lady wentures for a friend —a lower. 
Prodigious ! for my part, I frankly own, 

Pad spoiPd the Wonder, and the Woman shown. 
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THE END. 


